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PRESIDENT’S SECRETARIAT 
RASTRAPATI BHAVAN ; 
NEW DELH1-110004 April 29,1974 


Dear Dr. Rout, 


The President is glad to know from your letter of the 24th April, 
1974 that the Post Graduate Department of English, Ravenshaw 
College, Cuttack, will celebrate its Golden Jubilee from the 14th May, 
1974. He offers his contratulations to the students, staff and orga- 
nisers on the occasion and sends his test wishes for the continued 
progress of the College in the years to come. 


Yours sincerely, 
(R. V. Raghava Rao) 
Additional Private Secretary 
to the President. 


Dr. M. K. Rout, 
Principal, 
Ravenshaw College, 
Cuttack-3, 
ORISSA. 


Donated by 


Dr. Bhimascn Dasr 


GOVERNOR, ORISSA BHUBANESWAR 
Dated 29-4-74 


I am glad to know that the English Department of the Ravenshaw 
College, Cuttack, the premier. educational institution of Orissa, pro- 
poses to celebrate its Golden Jubilee from the 14th to 16th of May 
1974 and that the Annual Conference of the All Orissa English 
Teachers’ Association will also be held simultaneously. 


I send my best wishes to the teachers and the students of the 
English Department on this occasion and wish the function all 
success. 


(B. D. Jatti) 
Governor of Orissa. 
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& K. Misra 
Chief Justice 


] am happy to learn that the Post-Graduate Department of 
English, Ravenshaw College. is celebrating its Golden Jubilee. 
The alumni of the Department have richly contributed to the cultural 4 
renaissance of Orissa and the country at large. They have shone as 
teachers, lawyers and administrators. Many of them have achieved 
eminence in the field of scholarship and research. 


] am sure that the Department will not only keep up its tradition 
but enrich it further in future. 


] wish all success of the Golden Jubilee Celebrations. 


Orissa High Court 
Cuttack — 
11-5-74 # 


Sd/- G. K. Mishra 


Snt. NANDINI SATPATHY BHUBANESWAR 
Chief Minister Dated, April 25,1974 


Dear Dr. Rout, 


Thank you for your D. O. letter No. 2636 dated the 24th April, 
1974 


Please c>nvey my sincerest felicitations to the Department of 
English on the occasion of its Golden Jubilee. 1 am aware of the 
valuable contribution made by its alumni to our literature. The 
study of the literature of another country encourages experiments 
with the idiom of one’s own language which then ‘comes to acquire 
greater expressiveness. The English language itself has been a great 
beneficiary of such experiments. It is not only the language that 
gains from such contacts; the sensibility of a society also changes 
qualitatively and it begins to be aware of new areas of the human 
condition. 


Yours sincerely, 
Nandini Satpathy 
Dr. M. K. Rout, D.Sc.Ph.D., 
Principal, 
Ravenshaw College, 
Cuttack-3. 
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Mr. Justice Ranganath Misra High Court Cuttack 
May 10,1974 - 


I am happy to learn that the English Department of the Raven- 
shaw College 1s celebrating its Golden Jubilce. An occasion like this 


offers an opprtunity to review the past and also for drawal of inspira- 
tion for the future. 


I wish the function all possible success. 


Ranganath Misra 
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Sri Jadunath Das Mohapatra Binubaneswar 
Minister, Dated 6-5-74 
Education, Tourisim 
and Cultural Affairs 


I am glad to know that the Post-Graduate Department of English 
of Ravenshaw College is going to celebrate its golden Jubilee “this 
month. The Department has grown up from its humble beginning 
in 1922 to its present state when it has about 152 students. Its contri- 
bution to-wards our Cultural development is very significant. 


I hope the teachers and the students of this de ର will play 
their part in building up a rosperoos Orissa. 1 look forward to 
increasing prosperity of the Department in future. 


Shri Jadunath Das Mohapatra 
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Prof B. Behera 
Vice-Chancellor 


Dear Prof. Das, 


1 was very happy to learn that you are going to celebrate the 


FE 


Dr. R. Mohanty, M.Sc., Ph.D(London) Utkal University 


Vice-Chancellor Vani Vihar 
Bhubaneswar-4 


It is a matter of pleasures to note that the Department of English, 
Ravenshaw College, is going to celebrate its Golden Jubilee in April 
this year. 


1 started my career as a teacher in the Ravenshaw College and 
completed my teaching Profession as the Principal of that College. 
I have watched with interest the gradual growth and development of 
the English Department. 1 have also come in close contact with 
some eminent teachers and brilliant students of this Department. 
The products of this Department have so far kept up the tradition of 
the Department and they have held high the reputation of the Raven- 
shaw College, the premier educational institution of this State. Jn 
fact, the English Department has been responsible to a very great 
extent for the spread of collegiate education all over Orissa during the 
last several years. The ex-students of the English Department are 
holding high positions in the teaching profession in different colleges 
of the State. 


TI wish a brilliant future for the Department and grand success to 
the Golden Jubilee celebrations. 


R. Mohanty 


Sambalpur 
5-4-1974 


Golden Jubilee of the Department of English of Ravenshaw College. 
] was a student of Ravenshaw College from 1935 to 1939 and as an 
ex-student I feel proud at the rapid progress and all round develop- 
ment of the College specially in the department of English. This 
department is recognised as one of the finest in the country teaching 
english at the Postgraduate stages. 

1 congratulate you, your colleagues of the department and the 
students for bringing the department to its present stature. 

I wish your function all success. 


Yours sincerely, 
(B. Behera) 
Prof. Sarbeswar Das, 
Professor and Head of the 
Department of English, 
Ravenshaw College, Cuttack. 
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G. C. Rath, M.A. 


B hz: UU s ହା 
Vice-Chancellor ernampur University 


Bhanja Bihar 
Berhampur-7 


My dear Prof. Das, 


I hope you will forgive me for the delay in answering your letter 
of the 19th of March, ‘74 which was due to inadvertence. 


= 


2. It was very kind of you to have asked me for a message for 
the occasion of theGolden Jubilee of the Department of English of 
Ravenshaw College. It gives me immense pleasure to recollect that | 
during the long period of my service in the Utkal University I have a 
had frequent contacts with some students, but almost all teachers of 
the Department of English, which has had a distinguished record in 
the area of English studies in our State. The position of high distinc- 
tion that it has enjoyed over the uyears would stand comparison with 
some of the top-ranking English Departments in other Universities. 

It is really gratifying to know the special subjects of study that it has 
undertaken on Drama, Linguistics, Indo-Anglian Literature and 
American Literature and other extensive activities relevant to the 
Department. 1 hope and wish that your Department would continue 
to maintain the high standards for which it stands and continue tp 
serve the cause of English Studies in this country at the highest level. 


With kind regards, 


Yours sincerely, 


(G. C. Rath) 
Prof. Sarbeswar Das, 


M. A. (Alld.), M.A.(Minnesota), 
Professor & Head of the Dept. of Eneglish 
Ravenshaw College, Cuttack. 


Sri H. N. Das Mohapatra 


Secretary, Ed'tca im 


I am glad to know that the Department of English, Ravenshaw 
College, are bringing out a Souvenir on the occasion of the Golden 
Jubilee Celebrations of the Department of English. It is the oldest 
Post-Graduate Department and has considerably expanded. Through 
years, the Department has contributed towards enrichment of our 
literature and improvement of academic standards. The teachers 
and the students of the Department of English, Ravenshaw College 
have my best wishes on this occasion. 


H. N. Das Mohapatra 
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Dr. S. Misra, 
M.A., Ph.D.(Lordomn) 


The Post-Graduate English Department in the Ravenshaw 
College is Celebrating its Golden Jubilee. For about a quarter of a 
Century, English occupied an elevated stautus as the solitary post-gra- 
duate department in Orissa. 
of scholars, with instructions imparted by teachers of erudition and 
wide reputation. 


It is a pleasant memory to look back, in retrospect, and visualise 
‘how this crest of higher education in the State heralded the top level 
of University Education. Had other departments followed in quick 
succession the progress of Orissa would have taken a different turn. 


P. Parija, M.A. (Cantab) D.S.C. 10, Cantonment Road 
F.N.I, F.A.Sc,O.B.E Padambhusan i ୮ 


I am glad to learn that the Post-Graduate Department in English 
is celebrating its Goiden jubilee. Hope the Department will continue 
to exist to celebrate its centenarnies. \ 

Through an unfortunat historical event, we came in contact 
with the English language. Whatever the reason might have been, 
knowledge ofanother international language has great advantages. It 
opens the window to the outside world and gives access to a rich 
store house of knowledge. 

In India the English language was a means of communication 
of the leaders of different regions and helped in our conmbined stru- 
ggle for freedom. £ 

After independence, regionalism has raised its head. Some 
Universities have adopted regional languages as the media of instruc- 
tion up tothe highest standard. Thuis is creating end cbstacle 
in exchange of students ¢n teachers and therel’y Lindering one 
means of natic nal incgration. 

In the interest cf national urity, there should be one medium of 
instrucuion at the his her stages that it, from the Honours course to 
the Post-Graduate str ges. This meditim may be the rational langu- 
age namely Hindi or ll Hindi is adopted English should continue as 
the medium. It is a short-sighted policy to replace English by the 
regional language as the medium of instruction at the higher stages 
of learning. In our unreasoned emotion we should not lose sight of the 
advantage of the knowledge of an international language and a common 
medium of instruction of the higher stages of learning in the Univer- 
sities 


P. Parija 


Professor Para 
May 12, 1974. 


1t produced small but selected batches 


The Jubilee celebration is a precious reminder. 


S. Misra 
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Dr. H. K. Mahtab 


Now when the cry is to eliminate English from the syllabus of 
the Schools and Colle res, to hold the Golden Jubilee of the English 
Department of the Ravenshaw College, might appear to be rather 
odd to certain sections of the people. But according to my consi- 
dered opinion the cry against English itself is odd from many points 
of view. Even if the British had not ruled over India for about two 
centuries and introduced English for the benefit of their administra- 
tion, independent India would have chosen either English or French 
for regular study for her own benefit. The fact that the development 
of scien 22 first took place in the West and in its wake, the torrential 
flow of industrial civilisation came in to engulf the whole world, 
cannot be ignored in the history. It is for this reason, knowledge of 
one or the other Western language is essential for any country which 
wants to participate in the evelopment of science and in the modern 
industrial civilisation. Since India has had the opportunity of learn- 
ing English, may be under some fortuitous circumstances of history, 
she cannot just give it up in an attempt to write off the history of two 
countries. During the Meghul rule, India adopted the Persian 
language for use in the Courts and for other official purposes. Even 
now Persian wods and pharaseologics are used in the Courts and 
these have not been substituted by any other language. Similarly, 
whatever may be the effort, English cannot be eliminated from India, 
for she has deliberately adopted the British systems of law. admini- 
stration and democratic Constitution. Knowledge of English is 
essential not only for running these systems borrowed from the British 


but for knowing the wide world and participating in its manifold 
affairs. 


It is unfortunate that the Post-Graduate English department was 
opened in the R. College so late much to the disadvantage of the 
Oriyas in the field of competition with the neighbouring States. How 
ever, during this period of half a century, the department has rendered 
remarkable service to the people of Orissa inasmuchas it has enabled 
many to rise in various spheres. | convey my best wishes to the 
function and wish it all round success. 


Sd. H. Mahtab 
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Dr. S. Misra, 


M.A., Ph.D. {Loridon) 


The Post-Graduate English Department in the Ravenshaw 
College is Celebrating its Golden Jubilee. For about a quarter of a 
Century, English occupied an elevated stautus as the solitary post-gra- 
duate department in Orissa. 
of scholars, with instructions imparted by teachers of erudition and 
wide reputation. 


It is a pleasant memory to look back, in retrospect, and visualise 
‘how this crest of higher education in the State heralded the top level 
of University Education. Had other departments followed in quick 
succession the progress of Orissa would have taken a different turn. 


rija, M.A. (Cantab) D.S.C. 10, Cantonment Road 
କା 
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] am glad to learn that the Post-Graduate Department in English 
is celebrating its Go.den jubilee. Hope the Department will continue 
to exist to celebrate its centenaries. \ 

Through an unfortunat historical event, we came in contact 
with the English language. Whatever the reason might have been, 
knowledge ofanother international language has great advantages. It 
opens the window to the outside world and gives access to a rich 
store house of knowledge. fr 

In India the English language was a means of communication 
of the leaders of different regions and helped in our conmbined stru- 
ggle for freedom. 

After independence, regionalism has raised its head. Some 
Universities have adopted regional languages as the media of instruc- 
tion up tothe highest standard. Tlus is creating and cbstacle 
in exchange of students ¢n teachers and therel’y Lindering one 
means of naticnal intcgration. 

In the interest of national unity. there should be one medium of 
instruciion at the hit her stages that is, from the Honours course to 
the Post-Graduate str ges. This medium may be the national langu- 
age namely Hindi or ull Hindi is adopted English should continue as 
the medium. It is a short-sighted policy to replace English by the 
regional language as the medium of instruction at the higher stages 
of learning. In our unreasoned emotion we should not lose sight of the 
advantage of the knowledge of an international language and a common 
medium of instruction of the higher stages of learning in the Univer- 
sities 


P. Parija 


Professor Para 
Aay 12, 1974. 


1t produced small but selected batches 


The Jubilee celebration is a precious reminder. 


S. Misra 
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Prof. Bamancharan Das, M.A.(Patna). B.A.(London) 
Ex-Vice Chancellor, 


Sambalpur University. 


I am very happy to learn that the English Association of Raven- 
shaw College will be celebrating its Golden Jubilee very soon. 
Members of the Association during the last 50 years have taken, are 
now taking and will be taking in future the responsibility of teaching 
a language which has gained an importance in the world and a 
literature which is probably the richest in the world and which has 
inspired many Indians in enriching their own langvage and literature. 
I wishthe Association will have a successful function. 


Sd. B. C Das. 


Sri K. D. Lahiri 
District Jitrdee (Retired) 


On the occasion of the Golden Jubilee Celebrations of the Post- 
Graduate department of English this year, I am reminded of mu 
association with this department of the Ravenshaw College, Cuttack 
during 1938-40 when 1 was doing my honours under Prof. P. S. Sundar 
deram, B. A. (Oxon) as the Head of the department. Those two 
years are the unforgettable period of my life because during this 
period I had had an opportunity of coming in contact with some of 
the master minds of English literature in general. 


During our time besides Prof. Sunderam who was teaching us 
English Prose, the late Prof. G. S. Roy was teaching us the History of 
English literature. Prof, Neogi, Prof, Samantarai., Prof. Moha- 
nty and Prof. Dey were the other staff members. My batch mates 
are Sarba Shree Birendra Mohon Patnaik, Bar-at-Law, Jay Krishna 
Patnaik, Sarat Kumar Mohanty, Raghu Nath Das and a few others. 


On this occasion, I wish all success to the English department 
of the Ravenshaw College and fervently hope that this department 
would gain more and more prominence in course of time by the able 
contributions of the staff and students in the field of English litera- 
ture. 


K. D. Lahiri. 
10-5-74 
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OUR WELL WISHERS 


Prof. B. B. Ray Padmabhusan Radhanath Rath, Prof. Dr. A. Bose Prof. Viswanathan 
Editor, ‘The Samaj’ 
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SOME OLD STUDENTS OF THE ENGLISH DEPARTMENT 


Sri Nanda Kishore Das Justice Gopa! Chandra Das Sri Harihar Misra Sri Ananta Prasad Panda 


Sri Satchidaninda Micra Sri Gopabandhu Misra Dr. Gourakishore Das Dr. Biyot Ke;h Tripathy 
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SOME OF OUR OLD TEACHERS 


Prof. Narayan Mohan De Prof. Girija Shankar Ray 


Donated 


Cr. Bhim yt” 


Prof Krutibas Samuntaray Prof. K.P. A. Pillai 
Digitized by srujanikn@gmail.com 


SOME OF OUR CONTRIBUTORS 


Sri Gopinath Mohanty Sri Manoj Dus 


Late Dr, Mayadhar Mansingh 


AR Ee 


Sri Binodua Nayak Sri Soubhagya Kr. Mishro 
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RAVENSHAW-YESTERDAY, TO-DAY, TOMORROW 


Dr. M. K. Rout, D. Sc ,Ph.D, Principal, Ravenshaw College, Cuttack, 


At the moment, I am involved in the annual ritual of 
conducting the university and college examinations. You 
know what it means-tremen dous strain on nerves and 
muscles that almost paralyses one’s thinking faculty. 
And yet Prof. Sarbeswar Das would n’t spare me. I have 
to contribute an article to the souvenir being published 
on the occasion of the Golden Jubilee Celebrations of the 
English Department of my college. I have no option. 
And then, here is an opportunity to express my dreams 
and experiences about an institution that has shaped my 
life and career. 


I remember the day in July 1938 when I arrived at 
Cuttack on a passanger train in the early hours of the 
morning escorted by my elder brother, and settled down 
in the West Hostel. Never did I dream that thirty three 
years after, on another July day, 1 was destined to take 
over the administration of the College. 1 joined as Princi- 
pal of the College on the 19th July, 1971. Things are 
no more what they were when I first entered the “‘redbrick” 
building. And that is what it should be. Life is a dyna- 
mics of change and what overwhelms me to-day is the way 
Ravenshaw has lived. 


Sir Edward Gait who was the Governor of Bihar and 
Orissa, while laying the foundation stone of the present 
building in 1919, wished that this mighty monument would 
one day grow into a university, Sir Gait’s hopes about 
half-a-century ago still await fulfilment. But in the 
meantime this magnificant building has given birth to the 
Utkal University, has nursed it, sustained it and glorified 
it. If walls could speak, the present Zoology department 
building could say how the university office started func- 
tioning in its premises about thirty ycars ago with the 
loving care of the Ravenshavians. Just imagine, where 
would be Vani Vihar if there hadn’t been a Ravenshaw ? 


Prof. H. R. Batheja in his address as Principal on the 
occasion of the Diamond Jubilee of the College, held on 
18th January 1936 has described Ravenshaw as .. “a 
temple of lcarning, fair to look on, stately in its propor- 
tions, which compares not unfavourably with the only 
other temple, the temple of Jagannath for which Orissa is 
known all over India. These twin monuments represent 
Orissa to the outside world and arc a source of just pride 
to every Oriya. And yet they are dissimilar. The one 
represents the past, the other the present: the one univer- 
sality of an cclectic faith which knows no caste and creed, 
the other an aggressive rationalism; the one the charity 


and reverence of faith, the other the passionless curiosity 
of science”. Prof. Batheja’s ideas are grand and pleas- 
ing. But they are also a constant challenge to the genera- 
tions that come. The sacredness of a temple, the ration- 
ality of scholarship, the liberalism of contemporaneity- 
Ravenshaw expects these from me, you and the future. 
Let’s try to live up to these expectations. 


The rFistory of Ravenshaw is the history of modern 
Orissa. All the significant cultural, intellectual and politi- 
cal movements have sprung from its portals. It has a 
considerable contribution to the Indian Renaissance that 
started in the 19th century. There would be no end if one 
begins to make a list of all the eminent men and women 
that have passed through this more-than-a century old 
institution. It is not much of an exaggeration to say that 
any body who is somebody in Orissa is a Ravenshavian. 
Prof. P. S. Sundaram, who was the Sonepur Professor of 
English in this College from 1938 to 1950 wrote in an 
article published in the Centenary Souvenir that “‘Raven- 
shaw College was the cultural centre of Cuttack and 
indeed of all Orissa.” He gives us a vivid account of how 
the first convocation of the Utkal University was held in 
the College hall, how the university senate used to meet in 
the Kanika Library and how the Secretaries to the Govern 
ment used to stay in the College quarters. In fact, Raven- 
sahw College was the heart of Orissa’s socio-cultural and 
political life for a very long time. 


My esteemed friend Dr, D. C. Misra, who was my 
immediate predecessor as Principal of the college spoke 
beautifully about what Ravenshaw means in the pers pec- 
tive of the life of Orissa, on the occasion of the commemo- 
ration day of the College on the 15th March, 1970: “Raven 
-shaw College has been a mother institute. She has been 
the Alma Mater of Alma Maters. Like a mighty river, 
she began as a small stream, growing in size, broadening 
its course and eventually branching out into numerous 
tributaries”. Dr. Misra uses an excellent metaphor. 
I would only wish that the mother river would never 
dry up, that its constant flux would continue in 
its mission of enriching the life around it with greenness 
and vigour. 


Ravenshavw, it is true, is no more that it used to be. 
Much of its glamour is lost. No more are the days when 
Ravenshaw stood like a lofty tower among the very few 
institutions that existed in the state. Oh, what excitement 
and thrill and sensation Ravenshaw generated in thos¢ 
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days in any of its activities—sports, drama, commemora- 
tion dav, debates. symposia and, of course, agitations of 
all sorts. Things have vastly changed. New centres of 
learning have sprung up. Resources for growth and 
development are much iess than what is needed in the 
context of expansion in numbers. Bright teachers are no 
more concentrated in Ravenshaw They are scattered 
all over the State out of a sense of institutional justice. 
The attention that Ravenshaw used to get a few decades 
ago is divided among a large number of colleges Poor 
nutrition is bound to sicken the spirit Let’s all try to 
nurse it back to the glory that was. It is a great challenge 
that calls for serious thought, determination, dedicated 
efforts and diciplined action. It’s a challenge for every 


body—students, teachers, parents, employees, bureau- 


crats, and social workers. 


I hope the Golden Jubilee celebrations of English 
department will stimulate thoughts for planning out a 
strategy for a splendid future. The dream of making this 
college an autonomous institution, ( to start with 
making the post-graduate departments autonomous) still 
waits to be realised. Ravenshaw must aim at being a 
major national centre of teaching and research. We must 
prove ourselves worthy of a great tradition and must 
discharge our obligations to future generations that await 
tne realisation of our present aspirations. 
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IN THE FORTIES 


Prof. P. S. Sundaram, M. A. (Madras), M. A. (Oxon. ) 


{ Prof P. S. Sundaram M. A. (Madras) M. A (Oxon) now Professor of English, Jaipur was (the first 


Sonepur Professor of English, Ravenshaw College. 
Member, Orissa Public Service commission and Principal Bairelly College. 
He Was the President of All India English Teachers’ conference for a 


English and an outstanding speaker. 
term. } 


As a nation we Indians are supposed to have no 
sense of time. It is not merely that, if a meeting is 
announced for 8 p. m., we should be grateful if the spea- 
ker turns up not later than 8.30. Who ever heard of a 
barar party which did not exercise its privilege of keeping 
the bride’s people waiting for at least a couple of hours ? 
Our ancient literature is weakest in history. Our iti- 
hasas and puranas make mention without batting an eye- 
lid of kings who ruled for 60,000 years followed by their 
sons who ruled for a mere 11,000. Even if Varsha means 
in such a context a day instead of a year, 60,000 is a bit 
much. But then nobody seems to bother, and the pundits 
have always an esoteric explanation. 


The celebration of birthdays and jubilees in such 
circumstances is a matter both for comment and 
commendation, provided of course we get our facts right 
and do not dissolve everything in a beautifully pink light. 
Time capsules are valuable, but only to the extent that 
they tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the 
truth. 


Ravenshaw College celebrated its centenary Six 
years ago, in 1968. The Golden Jubilee of the Depart- 
ment of English did not fall due till 1972. This means 
that it took more than half a century after it came into 
being for the college to prepare students for the M. A. 
degree in English. 


Even so, English was the first subject in which M. A. 
classes were opened in the college. For nearly a quarter 
of a century afterwards it was the only subject in which 
there were post-graduate classes. A generous gift of 
Rs. 1,71,500 from the Maharani of Sonepur enabled the 
establishment of a chair in English in 1922. The Sone- 
pur Professorship of English was not however officially 
gazetted till 1945. And this was done to enable the then 
Head of the Department to continue to be on the staff of 
the college on a permanent basis, and in a salary scale 
higher than the then Orissa Class 1 scale. 


Singularity is seldom an advantage. Universities 
and colleges gain by attracting a number of able men, and 


He was subsequently Principal Balasore College, 


He is an eminent scholar of 


both students and teachers gain by inter-disciplinary 
contacts. When a student has done four years of college 
at Cuttack and found his contemporaries migrating to 
Patna or Allahabad for M. A. or M. Sc. in their subjects, 
he was also inclined to go with them. Only a selfish man 
would want to keep him back. 


‘have never believed that colleges and universities 
should be brought to every doorstep. Having gone on 
from one place to another myself and gained intellectually 
thereby, how could I stand in the way of anyone who, 
while professing a personal affection tor me, nevertheless 
felt that after four years of Cuttack he must see a bit of the 
world ? A rolling stone gathers no moss, but who in his 
senses would want to gather moss of all things rather than 
be bright ahd burnished ? 


When I took over as Head of the Department in 
January 1938, the number of students in M A. Previous 
and Final taken together could not have exceeded a 
dozen: today they are more than a dozen dozen (152). 
The number of Honours students is 96 today as against 
16 or 20 then. 


As population explodes and more and more white- 
collar jobs are created, a university degree is thought of 
both as a status symbol and everybody's birthright. 
When one chooses a subject at the Honours or Post- 
graduate level, the presumption is that one has a special 
aptitude for it or considers it specially important. Ours 
is a land of paradoxes: and one of the most mystifying 
today is that while the centre and the states are set on 
displacing the “alien” language with one of “our own”, 
more and more of our young men seem to think that if 
they could obtain proficiency in English their future 
would be much less bleak than if they did not. 


The function of a university, as T see it, is to prepare 
its alumni for life as well as a living. We cannot live 
without bread, but bread is not the whole of life. A uni- 
versity is a place where one acquires a sense of values, and 
no one has discovered any value greater than those three. . 
Beauty, Truth and Goodness, 
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literary studies, unlike sociological or scientific, are 
an attempt to apprehend the beauty of what is said, written 
or portrayed: and beauty too often lies in the eye of the 
beholder. If you sufler from xenophobia .. fear of the 
“foreigner” .. you cannot possibly develop any affection 
for a language or a people different from your own. You 
will then consider it treason if anyone were to suggest that 
there are things in Shakespeare which you cannot find in 
Kalidasa. Your immediate retort will be, *‘But there are 
things in Kalidasa which one cannot find in Shakespeare”, 
and you will think that you have thereby squashed your 
“opponent”, Ifthe university had done its job properly, 
it would have made you say, “What are those things in 
Shakespeare of which you are speaking ?”. But there are 
limits to what mere “education” can do. 


Most people will agree that falling in love is not a 
matter of training. It is being increasingly realised that 
even correct and logical thinking is not a matter of train- 
ing. “The truth is this to me and that to thee”, said 
riddling Merlin. All religions glorify truth, but the 
habit of truth is a different matter. 


The British are accused of hypocrisy by the conti- 
nentals, but their most typical men like Wilkes and Dr 
Johnson could be brutally frank. “Clear your mind of 
cant”, said Johnson, and from Langland to Bernard 
Shaw the English tradition has been to speak the truth 
and shame the devil. In this matter we may learn much 
not only from English literature but also from English 
public life. 


And as for goodness, this is even less a matter to be 
taught than the apprehensions of beauty or the habit of 
truth, But a university can do much if, as Plato did, it 
gave tke first place to justice. Justice is not a matter with 
which only the courts are concerned: nor is it Jimited to 
what is legal. If a university student or teacher has not 
learnt to see the justice of these remarks and to act on it, 
he has not really profited by the so-called “higher educa- 
cation”. 


What, one may ask, has all this to do with the Depart- 
ment of English whose Golden Jubilee is being celebrated ? 
Only this: that in celebrating the Golden Jubilee of the 
Department of English, Ravenshaw College is also inci- 
dentally celebrating the Golden Jubilee of education at 
the highest level offered by the college. And true edu- 
cation is the preparation of a cultured, rational and just 
society. 


As for the Department of English with which I was 
connected for more than a dozen years, the following item 
in an old issue of The Ravenshaw College Weekly should 
some interest (No. 25, Friday, the 16th September, 

): 


The members of the English staff, and 
the students of the M. A. and Honours class- 


es in English, met on Friday the 9th to dis- 
cuss the feasibility of an English ASsocia-- 
tion, which will help the academic pursuits 
and Social intercourse of those specialising in 
the study of English, and will help also to 
organise the English Seminar, which at pre- 
sent works only for two months in the year 
during the Summer Vacation ... There is 
reason to believe that the English Associa- 
tion will soon be a reality. 


The Association became a reality on the 10th of 
November with three secretaries : 


Mr Manmohan Misra B. A. 
Mr Bibhuti Bhusan Tripathi B. A. 
Mr Birendra Mohan Patnaik 


From this it will be evident that the credit of starting 
an English Seminar goes to my predecessor Professor 
K. P. Sinha. The second sideroom to the left of the 
Kanika Library as one enters it bore the legend “English 
Seminar Room” and had bornc it before I joined the 
college. But it was only used as a reading room by the 
M. A. and Honours students during the Summer Vaca- 
tion. A substantial number of books were transferred 
to this room from the General Library, to be utilised b 
students throughout the year, soon after the Englis 
Association came into being in November, 1938. The 
Head of the Department was personally responsible to 
the Librarian for the safety of these books, and at the 
end of every academic year I checked up each individual 
item and satisfied myself that all was well. 
The Honours and M. A. students were trusted to take out 
the books, read them and put them back in the shelves: 
and in all the years that 1 was in charge, only one book 
was lost for which the cost was realised from the funds of 
the Association, and no book was damaged. 


A subscription of 4 annas per month during term 
enabled the Association to have an Annual Tea and 
Group Photograph. 1 hope these photographs, framed 
and arranged year-wise in the Seminar room, are still 
there, aS well as the portrait of Maharani Lady Parvati 
Devi of Sonepur which was rescued from the college 
lumber room, glazed and hung up at the entrance to the 
Seminar. 


We did not have as many meetings of the Association 
as we could have wished. But I remember a wise crack 
I made on the occasion of a farewell party to Mr V. V. 
John when he took over as the first Registrar of Utkal 
University, that while most of the other associations of the 
college had like a Greek tragedy a beginning, a middle 
and an end, each one of these consisting of one meetirig, 
our Association had a longer and a more varied connec- 
tion between the beginning and the end. Mr Justice 
Noor, Mr Maher, Mr L. P. Singh and Dr Amiya Chakra- 
varti were among those who attended some of our mcet- 
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ings and either lectured to us, presided over or partici- 
pated in our deliberations. Professor Amaranatha Jha- 
also gave us a learned paper: and Dr Narayana Menon’s 
talk on “Script Reform”, later printed in The Ravensha- 
vian, attracted the attention of some of the members of 
the Lok Sabha. 


For the most part we were a shy and retiring lot. 
We made use of whatever talent available and put readily 
at our disposal. Principal Parija, under the auspicies of 
the Association, gave a series of three lectures illustrated 
with lantern slides on Conan Doyle's The Lost World, 
a book prescribed for the Intermediate students. Mr. 
John gave a couple of lectures on Indian English. 1 my- 
self gave one on English Prose Style, which was consi- 
dered good enough to be given later on at the All-India 
English Teachers’ Conference at Ajmer in 1952. Mr N.S. 
Jagannathan, Mr Bidhu Bhusan Das and Mr Prafulla 
Kumar Pati who joined the English staff in 1944 did 
much, along with Mr John, to liven our proceedings. 


Mr Das was able to attract the attention of F. R. 
Leavis to our Association, and a letter from the eminent 


critic is one of the prized possessions of the English Semi- 
nar. The credit for this is due wholly to Bidhu Bhusan. 


This, in brief, is the story of the English Department 
and of the English Association of Ravenshaw College 
from 1938 to 1950. As Professor in charge of the Library 
1 was able, with the meagre grants at our disposal, to 
procure books and back numbers of journals not easily 
available in bigger and more imposing libraries, for 
example, a complete set of the S. P. E. tracts. With the 
help of some of my colleagues, it was possible to prepare 
card indexes of articles in journals like The Times Literary 
Supplement, Essays and Studies, The London Mercury, 
Modern Language Notes, The Poetry Review. Those 
were the days when not much premium was set on re- 
search and American letters and scholarship had not 
become a powerful influence. 


The changes during the second half of the fifty years 
we arc celebrating are, and are bound to be, very much 
greater than during the first half. The mere growth in 
numbers of staff and students is a sufficient indication. 
Acceleration and snow-balling are cultural as well as 
physical phenomena. We, who are old, do well to step 
back and salute the gathering momentum. 


apes = es eee 


With best wishes of : 


for distribution by them to the students. 
specially for students. 


Factory : 

P. O. Jaykaypur 

P. S. Rayagada (Dist. Koraput) 
ORISSA. 


eft efsde afeste oft olde de olde td tte dd bt tek tf teeter sk or te st 


TELE EETE ITEP EET PETE EEE ETE EE EEE EE TEEPE PEEP EEE PTET EEE EET EEE ETE 


STRAW PRODUCTS LIMITED 


(J. K. PAPER MILLS ) 
We cater to the needs of students by supplying paper at concessional rate to the institutions 


Please contact your Principals for supply pof JK PAPER at concessional rates meant 


TPP EEE EEE EE EEE T EET EEE ETE EEE PETE ET TE ET ETE ETT EET TEE ETT 


tet tt 
ot 4 


oft tte bd PF fF oF PF PF oe PF PF ok bk PF be de oe te 
ht ht hd FF Fr FF or Hr rrr dred er 


Head Office : 

‘‘Nehru House” 

4 Bahadur Shah Zafar Marg, 
NEW DELHI-l. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


ROSY REMINISCENCES 


Harihar Misra, M. A. 


{ Sri Harihar Misra, M, A. was the first Post Graduate student of English In Orissa to get State 
scholarship for higher studies in England. He was on the staff of the Department of English Ravenshaw 


College. 


The year was 1925. It was a land-mark in the life- 
history of many of us in the Ravenshaw College. That 
year we passed the four-year B. A. Degree examination 
and qualified for admissiontoM A classes. The only 
M. A. classes at the Ravenshaw College were for English. 


Natabar Sahu (Retd. I. A. S), Muhammad Enamur 
Raheman (Retired Commissioner of Income-Tax) Hari- 
har Mahapatra (Retired Judge, Patna High Court) and 
1 secured Honours in English at the B.A. examination. 
Late Kshitish Chandra De, Gopabandhu Misra (Retired 
District Judge & Chairman O. P. S. C), Gopal Chandra 
Das (Retired Judge, Orissa High Court), Late Sudhansu 
Mohan Mukherji and Kalindi Charan Panigrahi (Pad ma- 
bhusan) who passed in the same year were, along with us, 
likely to muster again in the College. I would have 
been utterly despondent of continuing with M. A. had it 
not been for the fact that I stood the best chance of ob- 
taining the only one Post-Graduate Scholarship tor the 
College. 


The M. A. Class in English was started in the Raven- 
shaw College in July 1922 consequent upon a munificent 
donation of Rs. 50,000/-. by Sir Biramitroday Singh Deo, 
K. C. LE., Maharaja of Sonepur who had also instituted 
the Sonepur Peace Celebration Medal for the Best Gradu- 
ate from Sonepur State, or if there was none from Sonepur, 
from one of the then twenty six Orissa Feudatory States. 


The first batch of students passing the M. A. examina- 
tion in 1924 consisted of three candidates:— Nagendra- 
nath Mitter, Damodar Das, and Late Amarendra Ballav 
Dey. In the Second batch of 1925 Late Govinda Tri- 
pathi topped the list of successful candidates of the Patna 
University. The others who passed were late Promode 
Chandra Chaiterji,late Uma Charan Patnaik, Braju- 
sundar Mahanti and Haricharan Mukherjee. In the third 
batch of examinees in 1926, those who passed were late 
Prafulla Kumar Tripathy, late Jagannath Misra and 
Anathbandhu Roy. From amongst us who were looking 
forward to the pleasure of being together again in July 
1925, only Enamur, Gopabandhu and I joined the M. A. 
Class. A refreshing addition to our class was Miss 
Shantabala Sinha who subsequently married one of our 
friends Sarat Chandra Mukherji (Retired 1.A.S) preferring 


An eminent educationst of Orissa, he retired as the Joint D. BP. L., Orissa. ] 


the bliss of matrimony to the hazards of studying English 
literature among aliens (Sarat along with Annada Sankar 
Ray had left us after Intermediate to join the Patna 
College. Both Secured the distinction of First Class 
Honours in Economics and English respectively from the 
Patna College in 1925). 1 secured the Post-Graduate 
scholarship which eased my financial strait and released 
my spirits. I obtained also the Sonepur Peace celebra- 
tion medal. 


As during the two-years M. A. course (1925-26 and 
1926-27), the fifth year and the sixth year classes were 
otten combined for the purpose of instruction in many 
prescribed periods of English literature, 1 must mention 
the names of some of those who took admission in 1926. 
They were Muralidhar Mahanti (Barister-at-Liw ), Anant 
Prasad Panda (Retired Joint Director, Cooperative Soci- 
eties), Suresh Chandra Das (Mayurbhanj), Damodar 
Mardaraj, Nidhiram Misra and Mohini mohan Mukherji. 

Enamur, Gopa and 1 joined also the Preliminary-in 
Law Class of the B. L. Course and passed the Preliminary- 
in Law examination held in July 1926. 


Admission to the English M. A. Class had the inevi- 
table effect of creating in us an attitude of Superiority and 
near-aggressiveness. The reasons are not far to seek. 
The College roll strength was 516. The two hostels, 
East Block and West Block with accommodation tor 
384 boarders and the Muhammadan hostel with seats 
for 32 boarders were full. And we were at the top. We 
could go to the dreaded presence of the Principal Mr. 
Lambert whose rare smile was constantly sought after 
but seldom obtained even by the Senior teaching staff. 
We could even cajole him to give us pass marks in the 
one-period-a week precis class; he knew well we knew that 
his forte was not English language & literature but Natu- 
ral Science. We could discuss Quiller Couch’s jargon 
with Mr. Ouston Smith whose reported bachelor hood 
intrigued us. We could crack a joke with Mr. P.O. Whit- 
lock who asked us time and again that we should learn to 
appreciate the beauty of ‘‘Canterbury Tales” and the viri- 
lity of Don Juan rather than the lyric phantasy of Shclley, 
Keats and the dull pseudo-philosophic mutterings of 
Wordsworth. We could go to sleep when Professor 
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Gopal Chandra Ganguly rivetted his eyes on the pages of 
our poetry text or Professor Barada Kanta Chatterji 
closed his eyes while haranguing us in the character of 
Heroic Simile in “Sohrab and Rustuin”. We could get 
square with Professor Krutibasa Samantarai who had 
held us in awe for four long years. We occasionally had 
tea with Professor J.C. Ghosh freshly come from Oxford 
with B. Litt degree. 


We could always coax Professor Girija Stankar 
Roy to give us most of his time in tcaching the intricacies 
of Grimm'’s Law and Verner's Law. We could enjoy 
privileges in the Kanika Library by brow-beating 
Damodar Misra, the poor selt-effacing Librarian who 
had the reputation of once “‘Omitting his umbrella”. 
We could have our articles of doubtful excellence pub- 
lished in the Ravenshavian; and we could occupy un- 
challenged, the front lench in a College debate. We 
could make a show of assisting Professor Arataballav 
Mohanti in his labours for Prachi Publications. We 
could assume the pose of advisers to unsuspecting under- 
graduates. We could gain for ourselves leading roles in 
the Golden Jubilee celebrations of the College in 1926 by 
bragging of our knowledge of the history of the College 
from the days of the starting of a small school with 86 
pupils, of its being raised to the status of a high school 
from January 1868 and to that of a firstgrade College 
from 1876. 


But there were several weighty matters and influences 
which blunted our edge while sharpening .our wit. In 
side the province, these influences were projecting their 
effect in the course of the past four years in the College. 
They mainly centred round Gandhi's, non-violent 
non-Cooperation under the leadership of Utkalmani 
G opabandhu, Kulabrudha Madhusudan Das’s fight for 
Sudhansu bala Hazra’s enrolment as a Pleader, and his 
resignation from the post of Minister for Local Self- 
Government in Bihar & Orissa and his insolvency. We 
were affected by the heroic efforts of a band of sensitive 
young men who formed the “Sabuj Sahitya Samiti” to 
usher in new forms in poetry and prose literture. Outside 
Orissa, Gandhi was out of prison, but, the atmophpre was 
charged with tension. In March, 1922, Gandhi had 
been Sentenced to six years inprisonment by a British 
Judge Sir Robet Broomficld who treated him with great 
dignity and courtesy. Sir Robeet had observed :— 


“The law is no respecter of persons. Nevertheless 
it is impossible to ignore the fact that you are in a ditlerent 
category from any person I have ever tried or am likely to 
have to try. It would be impossible to ignore the fact 
that in the eyes of millions of your conntrymen you dre 
a great patriot and a great Ilcader. Even there w ho ditler 
from you in politics look upon you as a man of high 
ideals and of noble, even Saintly lite .. There 
are probably few people in India who do not sincerely 
regret that you should have made it impossible for any 
Governnent to leave you at liberty, But it is so 
I should like to say that if the course of events in India 


should make it possible for the Government to reduce 
the period and release you, no one will be better pleased 
than I .. “Following his illness and a 
Surgical opcration, Gandhi had been released from prison 
on the 5th February, 1924, the Government having un- 
conditionally remitted the unexpired portion of his 
sentence. He resumed the editorship of Young India 
and Navajivan and he went on pouring forth his thoughts 
on non-violence, reconstruction of Society, and removal 
of untonchability. The Indian National Congress had 
split into two factions and there were communal distru- 
bances. In Ganjam the renouned and redoubtable 
fighter and leader and editor or the “Asha” weekly news- 
paper, Sashibhusan Rath, got elected for the Second time. 
to the legislative Council of Madras along with Biswa- 
nath Das and Parsurama Patro. ( Sir A.P. Patro ) 
C. R. Das died at Darjeeling on the 16th June 1925. 
Mahatma Gandhi visited Cuttack on the 16th August 
1925 to see the Utkal Tannery owned and managed by 
Madhusudan Das with heavy loss, and to try to save it 
from liquidation. Gandhiji also came again to Orissa 
towards the end of 1925 and extensively toured on foot 
a large part of the province. He noted “death like quiet” 
in the country side and characterised the place of Britist 
administration as ““ the peace of the gave”. All these 
and other events deeply touched our minds, and very often 
there arose a conflict between our plans for the future and 
the inadequacy of the means for putting the places into 
effect. The desire to communicate as an outlet for pent 
up feelings was strong. our favourite song then were 
following lines from Shelley’s “ode to the West w ind"’, 
“Be then Spirit fierce 
My Spirit; Be thou me, Impetuous one 
Drive my dead thoughts over the universe 
Like withered leaves to quicken a new birth ”” 
But our immaturity made us quiet, and we learnt to 
Contemplate fulfilments in the works of Rabindranath 
Tagore 
“Where the mind is without fear and the head is hi 
Where knowledge is free ° ea 
× hଏ × 
Where eternal striving stretches it arms towards 
perfection 
xX ଏ ଏ 
Into that heaven of freedoin, my father, let my 
Country awake ” 

By November, 1927, the British Government 
announced the appointment of the Simon Commission 
but we were out of the College in September 1927 {left 
for London to study in the Kings College with a state 
Scholarship. The information that I had been awarded 
the Rai Bahadur Janahinath Bose prize for being tte 
best all round student in 1925 and 1926 rcached me 
three months later. 

I had the “good fortune of coming back to the 
College as a Lecturer in 1930, of being again with many 
of my venerable teachers and of teaching some of my 
old hostel mates. 1 spent the bes. days of my life during 
the period of my association with the M, A, Classes 
of the Ravenshaw College, : 


Nie OE Sxl 
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STRAY THOUGHTS 


Sri Gopabandhu Misra 


{ Sri Gopabandhu Misra was a member of Orissa Judicial service. 
quently he became the Law Secretary and Member Public Service Commission. 


the Orissa Public Service Commission. |] 


The question that is uppermost in the mind of every 
cultured Indian today is to wliat depths of moral degra- 
dation we have sunk. We have no dearth of men claim- 
ing to have reached the pinnacles of knowledge & culture 
and yet the country is seething with discontent and there is 
disruption and disorder in every sphere. It is no exa- 
ggeration that some have even run amoc and without the 
least compunction indulge in subversive activities such as 
loot, arson, murder and reckless destruction of national 
property. Lawlessness is rampant and disrespect of autho- 
rity is most common. In utter disregard of consequences 
there is resort to dharanas, gheraos and protests with 
threat of intimidation. Eschewing constitutional meth- 
ods of redress of genuine grievances and the path of peace- 
ful settlement of disputes, ‘pcople are instigated to take 
Law into their own hands to vindicate demands, tenable 
or untenable. There is indiscipline in every sphere and 
even the holy precincts of the Legislatures, to say with all 
respect, are no exception. The unruly conduct exhibited 
at times therein mars the dignity of the House which it is 
the sacred duty of every one in the Legislature to preserve. 


The pity is that this lamentable state of things would 
Spring into existence and continue even after more than 
two and a half decade of winning our loneg-cherished 
independence conferring on us the proud privilege of 
citizenship of a Soverign Democratic Republic. 


For all this marked deterioration of our sense of 
moral valucs is any once really penitent ? Does any one 
bemoan, as did the great poet of England in his own 
times, as to “what man has made of man?” Instead, each 
is out to lay the blame at the doors of the other forgetting 
that each is a party to the nasty game. 


In the student-world there is a clamour for drastic 
changes and reforms in the educational system and the 
students blame the authorities for their indifference in 
meeting the former’s demands. The authorities accuse 
the students of indiscipline among them apparently be- 
cause of their involvement in political activities. The 
Government is bewildered at the sight of corruption and 


He was a District Judge. Subse- 
He retired as Chairman of 


dishonesty in public offices and especially among business 
concerns big or small but at the same time in some quar- 
ters criticism is levelled against those at the top levels in 
administration that they are ineffective in weeding out 
corruption for lack of adequate administrative measures. 
There is thus no end to these mutual accusations while 
none seems to be honestly prepared to do something 
tangible in helping the administration to get over the 
impasse. 


We say that others are at fault but lose sight of our 
own faults and shortcomings. We must see in our mirror 
our own follies and foibles and exert to mend them. In 
other words we have to re-build our national character 
which we have allowed to go down. What applies to 
individuals applies to a nation. If the individual charac- 
ter dwindles, the nation’s image is tarnished. It was: 
observed by Dr. Radha Krishnan “‘Character is that on 
which the destiny of a nation is built. One cannot have 
great nation with men of small characters”. The charac- 
ter of a nation is inevitably reflected in the character of 
her people. While deploring the incidents of violence 
and killings in different regions Mrs. Gandhi, our Prime 
Minister, has opined “The question is not of individual 
lives but of the entire nation. India can live only if it 
followed its principles”. 


In my humble belief these principles are the salient 
principles of truth & non-violence the father of our 
nation placed before principles which have served asa 
beaconligkFt to the whole world and wil! also serve till the 
sun and the moon e¢udure. We admit the supreme efflcacy 
of these principles, preach & propagate them but few of 
us ardently endeavour to translate them into practice in 
their proper spirit. It has been proved beyond doubt 
from the events of history during the past few years that 
the weapon of nonviolence is infallible -far more infallible 
than any other in combating evil and achieving success. 


True it is that it is casy to harangue and preach the 
cult but difficult to stick to the ideals. Mahatmaji has 
advisep “‘we need not be afraid of ideals or reducing 
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them to practice to the uttermost”. To pursue the ideals lost. A single individual will not be equal to the task 

what is needed is purity of heart and purity of thought with all his honesty of purpose. There should be colle- 

and deeds. The force of examples work wonders. ctive endeavour by people at all levels to fight the evils 

which have enfeeblied our national character. We have 

There is no reason to give room to gloom and des- only to make an honest attempt without losing hope 

spair. Despair brings in frustration but hope enkindles relying on the absolute truth of what was said by 

and sheds light in darkness. We have to tackle the Shakespeare, 

problems we are faced with at the moment with calm and 

a determined effort to solve them ourselves. Our vision “There is some soul of goodness in things evil, would 

has been clouded for the time-being but is not lost. Our men observingly distil it out”. 


cleanness of thought and deed will restore what we have 
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MY COLLEGE DAYS 


Sri Ananta Prasad P anda. 


[ Sri Ananta Prasad Panda, an eminent writer of short stories and novels in Oriya has been a devotee 


of literature all through his life. 


He retired as Joint Registrar, 


Cooperative Societies, Orissa. He was 


one of the earliest students of English Hons. in Ravenshaw College. ] 


Half a century has passed, It was in the year 1922, 
that I came to Cuttack for the first time and got my self 
admitted to the Ravenshaw College. 


1 had passed my Matriculation Examination of the 
Patna University from the Zilla School, Balasore which 
was my home district, in the First Division and got a 
scholarship. As I was doing very well in Mathematics, 
] was advised to take admission in the Science course 
and accordingly 1 joined the First year Science class 
but after my experience for about a month or So in that 
class some how or other, I did not like the Science 
subjects and so I changed my course from Science to Arts. 


At that time, Students coming from different districts 
were being provided with accommodation in hostels in 
districtwise groups and they used to run their own messes. 
So I had to join the Balasore Mess and we, about 20 or 
25 Students coming from the Balasore District, occupied 
the Southern wing of the East Hostel in the ground floor. 
Jn that wing students from the districts of Mayurbhanj 
and Puri were also accominodated. So we the students of 
these three districts, Balasore, Mayurbhanj and Puri, 
were quite close to one another. 


At that time Sri S. C. Tripathi, 1. E. S., generally 
known as Tripathi Sahib, was the warden of the East 
Hostel and Sri Arta Ballav Mahanti and Sri Guru Charan 
Mohanti were the Superintendents. The relationship 
between the Superintendents and the boarders was very 
close and cordial but still then the Superintendents used 
to maintain a strong discipline amongst the boarders, 
Especially our Superintendent Sri Guru Charan Mohanti 
was very kind and sympathetic towards the boarders and 
he used to take initiative and give guidance in many 
extracurricular activities like those of the Social service 
Guild and many other philanthropic organisations. 
He was however very strict in giving hostel-leaving 
permission at night after the scheduled time. At that 
time of course there were no Cinema shows but the only 
source of recreation was the Balanga Theatre 
which was staging dramas and melodramas like “‘Rahasa” 
etc.,in the Basanti Pandal located in Jaganath ballav 
about 4 miles off from the College hostel. At that time 
the dramatic performances used to start at about 9 to 10 


P. M. and continue upto 2 A.M. to 3 A.M. in the night. 
It is needless to say that I was greatly interested in 
dramatic shows and I had arranged also some companions 
from amongst the inmates of our mess to go to the 
dramatic performances in Basanti Pandal. It was a 
tremendous task for us to get permission from our 
Superintendent to be absent from the hostel from 9 P.M. 
to 3 A.M. in the night. But still then our enthusiasm for the 
drama used to goad us to leave the hostel stealthily with 
the help of the hostel night-care-taker for which he was 
being paid some heavy tips during festival times. The 
only conveyance available at that time was hacknay 
carriage drawn by two emaciated horses or ponies and 
each carriage had to accommodate at least 4 students. I 
was so much enthusiattic in seeing dramas that some howr 
or other J used to persuade at least three other hoste! 
mates to accompany me to the Basanti pandal at least 
once a week if not oftener, to see the dramatic 
performances. One thing, however, I marked, that it was 
very tedius to sit at a strctch for five hours in the Pendal 
to see a five-act-drama staged from 9 P. M. or 10 
P. M. to 2 P. M. or 3 P. M. in the night. So I conceived 
the idea of writing a drama with three acts so that the 
play could be performed within three hours. I searched 
out for a suitable story for the same and succeeded in 
getting one from the Rajput history. It was regarding 
the heroic lady “ Tara Bai’. I materialised my idea within 
a couple of months and wrote out a Three-Act-drama on 
Tarabai, suitable for stage for three hours. The drama 
remained in the form of manuscript for a pretty long time. 
] got it staged successfully when I was a Sub-Deputy 
Collector and Second Cfficer in Kendrapara. The show 
was very successful. Then the drama was published 
in a book form. It is needless to mention here trFat at 
that time my drama ‘Tara Bai’ won tremendous popularity 
amongst the school students who were glad to stage it in 
their schools on festive occasions as the drama took only 
three hours to stage and not long five hours. 


During the four years I stayed in the Ravenshaw 
College, I got ample opportunities to develop my literary 
activities. In our East Hoste! we organised a literary 
debating society and “Alochana Chakra” as a mouth- 
piece of which we issued a manuscript magazine or 
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periodical named “‘Jagaran”, which was edited by one of 
our hostel mates Sri Kalandi Charan Panigrahi who was 
only one year Senior to me and used to live in Puri mess 
close to our Balasore Mess in the East Hostel of the 
Ravenshaw College. Itis needless to mention here that 
the same Kalindi Charan Panigrahi subsequently gained 
sufficient popularity as a renowned writer of Orissa and 
the title of “Padmabhusan” was bestowed on him on 
account of his literary activities. My first Oriya story was 
published in that magazine. Thereafter, I was prompted 
to write many more short stories, as I realised that the 
number of such short stories was too meagre in Oriya 
language at that time. My second short story in Oriya 
namely “Atrupta Vasana” was written at that time in the 
East Hostel and it was published in the then famous 
Oriya Journal, the “‘Utkal Sahitya in an almost 
miraculous manner. The “Utkal Sahitya’” was being edited 
by the famous stalwart of Oriya litterature Sri Viswanath 
Kar. The standard of that magazine was so high that no 
young Writer would ever venture to get his writing publish- 
ed therein. So, I gave my short story “Atrupta Vasana” 
to a friend of mine to hand it over to a less renowned 
and shortly started magazine the “‘Baruni”’ edited and 
published by Sri Upendra Kishore Das. Then I left for 
my native village “Kalyani” in Soro Police Station in 
Balasore District in holiday trip. When I returned to the 
College, I was astonished to find that my short story- 
‘Atrupta Vasana’, had been published in the famous 
literary magazine the “Utkal Sahitya”. Not only that 
1 was also fortunate enough to get an invitation from the 
illustrious editor of the “Utkal Sahitya” the famous 
Viswanath Kar to see him. When I saw him I was truck 
by his magnificent features. He was a strong and stal- 
wart old man with a big face, broad [forehead and a long 
white beard. When I introduced my self as the writer 
of the short story ‘‘Arupta vasana” he patted me on my 
back in appreciation of my performance and encouraged 
me to write more and more short stories for which there 
was a great need at that time in Orissa. Being thus en- 
couraged, I wrote my third short story—‘Vasana Trupti’ 
which was much appreciated by the Veteran editor Sri 
V. Kar and published in the “Utkal Sahitya”. That 
story created so much sensation at that time amongst 
the readers and specially among the students of the 
Ravenshaw College that, to my astonishment one fine 
morning, I found that an English translation of my story 
‘Vasana Trupti’ had been published in the “Raven- 
shavian’”’ the magazine of the Ravenshaw College under 
the ipa “Fulfilment of Desire”, Of course the trans- 
lator did not disclose his name nor did he mention my 
name also as the writer of that story but simply mentioned 
this much “ adopted from’”Utkal sahitya’ ”. Till now it 
has remained a mystery to me as to who had translated my 
story into English and published the same in the College 
Magazine the “Ravenshavian”. Though outwardly 
1] expressed my resentment for such an unauthorised 
translation and publication of my ttory without my permi- 
ssion and even without mentioning my name, inwardly 
1 felt proud for having be enable to write such a short 
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story during my student career in the Ravenshaw College 
which attracted 0 much notice and appreciation especially 
from the students. It is needless to say that the inspiration, 
which I imbibed during my student career in the Raven- 
shaw College, prompted me to concentrate my literary 
activities in writing short stories which brought me a 
lot of fame and honour as a writer in Oriya language. 


It is needless to mention that at that time, the atmos- 
phere of Ravenshaw College was surcharged with literary 
activities and the famous “‘Pancha Sakhaas” ( five friends) 
of the *‘Sabuja Sahitya Samiti’” were all my contemporaries 
They were only one year senior to me. Though I was 
outside that group, still I used to utilise my spare time 
mostly in literary activities during my college days which 
actually led me in the path of developing Oriya literature 
later in my life, as a result of which, two volumes of my 
“oranthavalis” ( Collection of writings ) have so far been 
published as my humble contribution to the Oriya 
literature. 


1 am happy to mention here that during my college 
days my teachers used to like me very much and I was 
helped by them to a great extent. I may mention a few 
such names such as Mr P. O. Whitlock and Prof H. R. 
Batheja, who were the Heads of the Departments of 
English and Economics respectively, When I was a 
student of English Honours, I once decided to give up 
my Honours Course and to continue with my pass course 
only. Somehow Prof. Whitlock came to know about it 
and sent for me. He then gave me a lot of encourage- 
ment when he said that he was highly satisfied with my 
performances and I should continue. I accepted his advice 
and continued and got Honours in English creditably. 
So was also, the encouragement which I received trom 
Prof H. R. Batheja, Head of the Economics Department. 
He was so pleased with my performances that he used to 
praise me in the open class. He remembered me for a 
pretty long time. After [ left the Ravenshaw College 
and entered into the Orissa Administrative Service, I 
once happened to meet him in Patna where I had been 
for Departmental Examination and he openly praised me 
for my performances as a student of Economics in the 
Ravenshaw College. 


After [ passed my B. A. Examination with Honours 
in English in the year 1926 I joined the M. A. Class in 
English along with law. As [ was only twenty years of 
age by that time I planned to complete my M. A. and 
Law courses and then apply for any job. But the 
Providence ordained otherwise. Though I had not 
applied for application forms for administrative jobs, a 
friend of mine, who had obtained the forms from Patna 
but did not like to apply because he considered himself 
as too young for the job, gave me the same of his own 
accord and asked me to utilise if if 1 so liked. I do not 
know how a potent desire arose in my mind and promp- 
ted me to apply. 1 did so. At that time the final selec- 
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tion for administrative jobs was being held in the Patna 
Secretariat, Bihar, as Bihar and Orissa fofmed one Provi- 
nce. 1 was fortunate cnough to get a call for interview 
from Patna for the final selection. I went there and 
appeared before the Board of selction which included 
two three English men. During the interview the chair- 
man of the Board remarked—"We find that you are 
quite cligible for the job but appear to be too young 
being only twenty years of age — why not wait ?” 1 
replied, “‘I read in history that Pitt the younger became 
the Prime Minister of England at a tender age, and if 
inspite of that he could rule the country, why shall I not 
be able to manage my duties as an Administrative Officer 
when 1 have just passed twenty years which is the age 
limit fixed under the rules ?” 


With Best Compliments From : 
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I marked that this reply of mince brought about a 
change in the faces of the members of the Board and they 
told me to wait outside so that I might be called for inter- 
view again. 1 felt sure that 1 would succeed and in fact 1 
succeeded in getting a job of a Sub-Deputy Collector 
which was then considered a covetable post, though I 
was only a few days over twenty years of age by that 
time. So I had to leave my College quite unexpectedly. 


These are the reminiscences of my College days, 
which, when I remember even now after a lapse of about 
half a century, I fee! a thrill of joy in my heart and 1 feel 
as if I am rejuvenated. 
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TWO YEARS AS A RAVENSHAVIAN 


Sri Annada Sankar Ray 


{ Sri Ananda Sankar Ray is one of the most eminent litterateures of Bengal. A novelist of consi- 


derable repute, he is also an essayist and a poet. 


shaw College, he was associated with the Sabuja movement in Oriya literature. 


his retirement, he is residing in Shanti Niketan. ] 


From 1921 to 1923 I was a student of the Inter- 
mediate Arts section of the Ravenshaw College at Cuttack. 
Afterwards 1 migrated to Patna College with a view to 
studying History Honours under Proiessor Jadunath 
Sarkar but changed my mind in favour of English Hono- 
urs. For this it was quite unnecessary to leave Cuttack 
but I had no regrets as I took History as a Pass subject 
and Professor Sarkar taught me Modern European His- 
tory. Later in life when I sat for the Indian Civil Service 
examination my study of History helped me win the 
highest position. Without a thorough grounding in 
Modern European History 1 could not have made my 
debut in literature as the author of ‘Pathe Prabase’ in 
Bengali. It was theretore a providential choice, though 
there was no good explanation tor my leaving Cuttack to 
study English Honours at Patna. 


In fact the staff at Cuttack was just as good. A 
venerable figure was Professor Gopal Chandra Ganguli 
but I do not remember if he ever took our class. Prote- 
ssor Barada Kanta Chatterjee did. He won our hearts by 
his affable nature. Professor Kruttibas Samantaray was 
somewhat distant but non-interfering. The best-liked 
teacher was Professor Girija Sankar Ray but I was 
afraid of him. He had an artificial eye which seemed 
always turned towards me. By the way, he was no rela- 
tion of mine. He did not even know me when I was his 
pupil. We met again afterwards. 


Professor P. O. Whitlock was, I believe, the Head of 
the Department of English at that time. On one or two 
occasions he came to take our class in the absence of the 
professor concerned. All I remember about him is that 
he was a humourist. He used to sit on the table and 
make fun. He was of an amiable dispostion and very 
popular but I am not sure how good he was as a teacher. 


On one occasion Professor Jadunath Sarkar took our 
English class. He was extremely dignified and grave. 
His method was all his own. Hardly uttering a word 
he would take up a piece of chalk and start writing on a 
the blackboard. He would divide it into three or four 
columns and fill them one after another. After that he 
would turn to us and finish his lecture. His handwriting 


In the early twenties, while he was a student of the Raven- 


He joined theI. C.S. After 


was neat and fine. His diction was precise and clear. 
I did not know at the time that he was a Professor of 
English before he changed over to History. 


There was a junior Professor named Chandramani 
Das who was later succeeded by Professor Sachindra Lal 
Das Varma. Professor Gostha Hari Sinha succeeded 
Das Varma. I have special reasons to be gratetul to 
Professor Chandramani Das. He was so kind to me ! 
He gave me 8 or 9 marks.out of 10 for an essay in English. 
This restored my selt-confidence. It had been damaged 
by my Matriculation results. In those days of Non-co- 
operation 1 had no intention of sitting for my tinal exa- 
mination at school and theretore made no preparation. 
I did take it eventually under pressure of my well-wishers. 
I was placed in the second division. What did it matter 
to a nationalist who was not going to a Government 
College in any case ? My heart was set on journalism. 
But my adventure in the Calcutta newspaper world left 
me a sadder and a wiser young man. At this crucial 
moment my friends, Kalindi Charan Panigrahi and Bai- 
kunthanath Pattanayak, cume to my receue. J followed 
in their footsteps and enrolled myeself as a student at 
the Ravenshaw College. Sarat Chandra Mukherjee 
whom I met not long after had also missed the first 
division for much the same reasons. He and I were still 
attached to the national cause and planned to join the 
struggle provided our heroes, Professor Pran Krushna 
Pariju and the late Kishori Mohan Joardar, Head Master 
of the Cuttack Town Victoria School, led the way. The 
plan failed and we were left sadder and wiser than before. 
We then gave more attention to our college task and the 
result was more than we had expected. I stood first and 
Sarat second in the University. 


1 was a regular contributor to the college magazine, 
The Ravenshayian, but 1 never thought of writing a poem 
in English. One day I read Professor Das Varma'’s poem, 
“An Anti-Feminist Cry”. It was published in The Rayven- 
shavian. {nstantly I sat down to write an answer to this 
challenge to the cause of feminism of which [I was an 
ardent champion, My poem, “A Feminist Counter-cry”, 
was published in the next issue.” Imagine a Matriculate 
crossing swords with an M. A. in English who was also 
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his teacher ! Professor Das Varma did not take offence. 
If he did he was silent about it. 


I found an excellent collection of modern Wester 
literature in the college library. 1 was perhaps the most 
frequent visitor to the library. Unknown to myself 1 
become an apprentice to the great masters of the world of 
literature. As I wished to be a literary artist one day I 
outgrew my flair for journalism, though the idea of a 
career as a journalist haunted me right up to my success 
in the Indian Civil Service competition. At the same 
time I outgrew my militant nationalism and slowly became 
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Dr. Mahtab has made a careful study of the daring policy pursured by Gandhiji in his 
struggle against British Imperialism and analysed the essential elements of Satyagraha based 


Story of the merger of former Princely States in Orissa. The ‘“‘Beginning of the End” is 
description of the events leading to the fulfilment of the dream of Integration of Indian 
States, has established itself as a historical narrative and many leading writers and journalists 
have used it as a source book for their memoirs. 
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a citizen of the world, a progressive intellectual of the 
twentieth century. 


I have already mentioned my friends, Kalindi, Bai- 


kuntha and «8arat. Harihar Mahapatra joined us and 
together we started the Nonsense Club, named after the 
one mentioned in our textbook, Cowper's Letters. We 
Produced a manuscript magazine. Our contributions 
were accepted by the leading magazines of the day and we 
came to be known as the Sabuj Group. Little did we 
dream of being remembered as the Panchasakha of modern 
Oriya literature. 
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—~ ZERO 


Sri Raghunath Das 


{ An advocate of eminence and an author of many Law books Sri Raghunath Das, who is an old 
Ravenshavian and an M. A. in English, has retained his keen interest in literature through out his life. An 


anthology of his poems has been published recently. ] 


Time and Space have defied all attempts to define 
them. They have stretched beyond all the measures 
man could conceive of. It was a discovery to his despair, 
for it reduced all human calculations to tentative know- 
ledge. Absolute truth based on absolute knowledge lay 
beyond the human compass. How to measure the un- 
fathomable Universe, how to calculate the limitless Time 
became the problem of problems baffling all thinkers, 
philosophers and scientists. Which is to be taken as the 
starting point for any measurement of the infinite stretch 
of Time and Space ? Puzzled they stood, completely 
vanquished. 


The ancient Hindu claimed to know the Absolute 
Truth, for he alone knew the secret of the Infinite. The 
infinite was not governed by the laws that determine the 
finite. Human sense organs as also his power of reason- 
ing are fashioned for measuring and comprehending only 
the finite. The Infinitude has its laws which are totally 
different and distinct from the laws of the finite, both 
quantitatively and qualitatively. Whereas the mass of a 
matter become more or less by adding to it or subtracting 
from it, the Infinite is such that even if the whole is taken 
out of it, the whole remains; it is inexhaustible by 
nature. 


“Purnamadah Purmamidum Purnat Purnamudachyatec, 
Purnashya Purnamadaya Purnamevavashishyatc” 


(‘Isopanishad’) 


To measure the Endless and the Immcasurable, the 
ancient Hindu had discovered Shunya. Any point in this 
universe could be the Zero point to start with, yet its 
distance from the ever expanding and limitless edges 
would remain the same, identically invariable. Any 
point could be the stating point to gauge the limitless 
Time and yct its distance backward and forward would 
be no less, no more. By this strange law of the Infinite, 
could absolute knowledge bc acquired and Truth rcalised. 


Shunya, which idea the Greeks borrowed from India 
and termed Cypher and which later on was adopted as 
Zero by the Romans and passed on to the western world 


meant from the materialist’s stand-point the negation of 
everything but to the ancient sages of India, it represented 
a unique state which opened up the vista of tte entire 
Universe-the Universe in another dimension. The anci- 
ent Hindu was firm in his conviction based on his realisa- 
tion that God never shuts one door but opens another, 
that Life never comes to an end but flows in an endless 
stream. So to him the negation of matter was not the 
end of everything, not a baffling halt or stagnation but the 
acquisition of other powers and potentialities which 
opened a wider vision for comprehending the universe in 
its infinitude. It meant liberation of man from the 
bondage of the Flesh and of the Finite and awakening to 
a finer and vaster sensibility of the spiritual world. Spiri- 
tual realisations dawn on man only when his materialistic 
outlook, the grosser sense reaches the Zero point. Hence 
Sannyasa was practised to shun all material acquisitions 
and to look for something beyond. Shunya was not a 
terminus but a starting point for a fresh venture. Itis a 
point when man turns over a new leaf passing beyond the 
pleasure and pain of the wordly life (preya) to live in the 
serene sublimity of the Blissful, the everlasting Shreya. 
What was void (shunya) from below becomes plentifut 
(purna) in the other dimension overflowing with the 
bounty of the boundless Grace. Achyutananda, one of 
the pancha Saklas of Sri Chaitanya, sings the glory of 
Shunya in his poetic treatise ‘Shunya Samhita’ (in Oriya) 
where he has recorded his spiritual realisations through 
Yogic process, Leing ‘poised on Zero point’. He was a 
seer and foresaw and depicted in the sixteenth century the 
shape of things to come in Kaliyuga in great detail e. g. 
‘indiscriminate animal slaughter’ and ‘wanton defore- 
station, roadside trees not being spared’. Zero point for 
him was a poise of Yogic dispassion where his detached 
self could be a witness to passing events in time in its 
infinite dimensions. This enabled him to foretell that 
Orissa (which was then a mighty kingdom in its full bloom 
under the regime of Pratap rudra) would lose her inde- 
pendence to the Moghuls and then come under the sway 
of the Marahattas and then a time would come when the 
Ruling class would be totally wiped away from the Social 
and Political structure and would be replaced by party 
politics which again would degenerate into nasty group- 
ism. He predicted emphatically of the corrupt order of 
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things in future and accurately described in detail how 
things would take shape in future i. c. perjury would 
prevail in the administration of justice, vicious persons 
would address public meetings and misguide pcople with 
crafty Speeches, while honest thinkers would keep mum; 
arable lands would lie fallow and there would be rapid 
fall in production, misappropriation and robbery would 
be rampant. etc.. He even forctells of buffet dinner. It 
sounds impossible but it is there in black and white, bea- 
ring testimony to the perceptibility that Zero point opens 
up for the human mind. 


Another law regarding the Infinite which the ancient 
Hindus postulated with equal emphasis is that there is no 
absolute zero. The cosmic is an evolutionary product 
out of its earliest material existence of Brahmanda, the 
prima! nebulus and carries in every particle the conscious- 
ness of the primal conception and of the evolutions it has 
gone through in time. The universe is alive in its whole 
in every fragmentation, however tiny. The infinitesimal 
part of ihe Universe is not negation of the Universe but 
its existence in its entircty in a microcosm along with 
gross inconscient matter. The Individual Ego is not 
divorced from the Creator who is very much alive in it 
as the Soul. So the ancient Hindu stoutly proclaims 
‘Soham’—He and I co-exist. This concept of God in 
Man and Matter as an impelling force stands in contrast 
with the metaphysicai concepts of the ancient western 
world about Man as the created, and the fallen and for- 
saken—an absolute Zero who looks to God to lead him 
to deliverance. 
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Nature abhors vacuum. Her ceaseless game in time 
is to constantly counter-poise opposites: darkness with 
light, life with death, man with woman, bactcria with anti- 
bodies, and. so on. These opposites living in pairs and 
standing in inverse ratio to each other readily and unfail- 
ingly fill up any void sought to be created by the other. 
It is an eternal quest, an endless game of hide and seek 
(/ila) between the contending forces. Each is compli- 
mentary to the other; it sustains the other while it tho 
roughly exhausts it like the two parts of the ancient time 
machine. 


‘The strength of the soul grows in proportion as you 
subdue the flesh’ says Mahatma Gandhi, the greatest 
experiment or on Truth in living memory. ‘There is 
nothing to despair for the rivulet that lost itself in the 
desert sands’ (Tagore) for the stream is eternal. Nothing 
is lost in the universe; what disappears in darkness can be 
discovered in light. 


Matter and spirit form an Integer. It stands on the 
testimony of all the seers and sages, ancient and modern, 
it also stands to reason based on observation of the diverse 
manifestations of natural phenomena. Science confirms 
it. 

Absolute Zero is a fancy, if not a fallacy. It corres- 


ponds to nothing in Nature. It exists absolutely beyond 
time in the Absolute. 
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THE RAVENSHAW COLLEGE AND ITS ENGLISH DEPARTMENT 


B. S. Mahanti 


The English Department of the Ravenshaw college, 
which is going to celebrate its Golden Jubilce was opened 
in 1922 with the endowment made by Maharani Parbati 
Debi of Sonepur State. The nced for such a chair was 
felt due to the growing desire of the young men to go in 
for higher studies and specialisation in English, which was 
being taught up to the Honours standard in the College 
since very long. There were always more applicants 
offering Honours in English than for any other sub- 
ject. This was not due so much for securing public 
appointments as to the opportunities which English offe- 
red for enriching the mind in preparation for participation 
in public life. The aspiration of the students was to 
become prominent public figures rather than to be dim 
public servants. The patriotic upsurge which began in 
the last half of the nineteenth century had its impact on 
the young minds of the day. Ranade, Tilak, Gokhale, 
Surendranath Banerjec, Motilal Ghose, Gopabandhu Das, 
besides of course that unrivalled stalwart Mahtma Gandhi 
to name only a few of the front rankers, werc idolised by 
the young men. 


The desire to be proficient in English was due to two 
reasons. The first and foremost was the thirst for the 
latest political thoughts emanating from the west. John 
Stewart Mill, Carlyle, Emerson, Edmund Burke, to name 
only a few were the favourites of the students. The 
lives of Garibaldi and Mazzini captivated them. The 
oriental languages did not provide books on these themes. 
The young men had, therefore, to be proficient in En glish 
to satisfy their cravings. 


The other reason was facility for internal contact. 
English was understood among the educated men all over 
India. It was the medium of communication in the midst 
of diversity of languages. 


The desire to be proficient in Englist was not satis- 
fied with what could be learnt at the degree stage. Higher 
studies in English, to enjoy its rich and enchanting litera- 
ture, and through its medium the world literature became 
very strong. The opportunity for this could be found 
only in the colleges in Calcutta or Patna and it was not 


casy for many to go to those places. So the demand 
arose for Post Graduate teaching in English which was 
satisfied by the Chair created by the munificient endow- 
ment made by the Maharani of Sonepur as already stated. 


The donation made by the Raja of Kanika for a 
library which stands named after him, removed the long 
felt want of a suitable repository of books which the post- 
graduate student had to go through. The department 
thus became full-fledged and the students took full advan- 
tage of it. It was the only the Post-Graduate Department 
in the College for several years and as such it acquired a 
unique place in the college. The Ravenshaw College 
itself is so entwinéd with the cultural life of Orissa that it 

may unquestionably be said to be the cultural centre in Orissa. 
Everybody who is some body in Orissa has passed through 
its gates. This has created a mutual bond of unity which 
is so advantageous in all spheres of activity. 


Knowledge for the sake of knowledge has always been 
the cherished goal of the P. G. Dept of English, 


The cry now is to do away with English at all stages 
of teaching. Whatever be the political or patriotic fer- 
vour underlying it, it will close the mind to a vast store of 
knowledge. Examples of some countries like Russia and 
Japan are cited where the local language is used for teach- 
ing at all levels. Even in those countries which do not 
suffer from diversity of languages like us, one of the west 
European languages, generally English, is learnt by those 
who have to go abroad for higher studies. 


We cannot deny that the West is much more advanced 
than the east in all spheres of intellectual pursuits. We 
have not only to catch up with then but try to surpass 
them. To do so we will first have to master what they 
have achieved and then try to improve on them. We 
have, therefore, to learn one of their languages and English 
is the most suitable for this becausc it has incorporated 
into its repository all that is worth-knowing about pro- 
grass in the world also because we have already consi- 
derable acquaintance with it. So the study of English 
deserves all encouragement. 
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PEOPLE I MET 


Dr. A. P. O’Brien 


What was said of Galsworthy’s Forsyte Saga perhaps 
could apply to teachers of English: they represent “the 
better half, the safe half, the three per cent half, the half 
that counts”. They are a group in a Faculty. The two 
skills of English, reading and writing come normally to 
them. The other two skills, listening and speaking, come 
hard by. With the orientation of studies and intensive 
courses they are ‘drilled’ into them. Thnere are a lucky 
few who have done the listening and speaking with Profe- 
ssors and writers at tea or dinner or saunterings with them. 
The experience is memorable and they have done much, 
in a personal way, to complete the end of a symphony. 


Mine is a tiny piece of history in a larger history. 
Sheila Kaye-Smith, the author of Sussex Gorse wrote an 
essay on ‘Books that have influenced me’. It would do 
well for a teacher to write on ‘Persons who have influen- 
enced me’. 


Kerala is a beautiful country with its back waters, 
coconut groves, and red earth. Jt is here among the 
salubrious surroundings that J] met Dr. Amarnath Jha, 
Professor of English, Allhabad University. He was 
swarthy in complexion and spofe in ‘clamorous sublimi- 
ties’ whether at lecture or conversations at tea. He 
represented an epoch of which Srinivas Sastri was the 
doyen. 


At Ravenshaw College, Cuttack. I met Dr. Radha 
Krishnan. {1 gave evidence before him when he came out 
with other Indians, and British and American colleagues 
for the University Commission. He spoke, as he always 
did, in English undefiled. in flowing rhythms and in the 
imagery of the desert and the oasis, darkness and light. 
At tea I joined him at the small table meant for two. He 
asked me what was wrong with the College 1 warmed 
up in my youth and spoke of the controversial He took 
me quite seriously and assented to what I sa‘d, now that 
he found some one to speak in private. He was abstemi- 
ous; he ate little, virtually nothing, even as I ate icing cake 
and spoke ungraciously with my mouth stuffed. Then 
some one, an intruder, drew a chair to our table to join 
us two. Radha Krishnan sunk into silence at once for 
long spells even as the Carlyles were after an explosion 
of conversation. 


At Madras University I worked with Aiyapan Pillai, 
the great language scholar. At the work table he was 
full of the knowledgeable, sedate and serious. At the 
evening party he was different, affable and charming. 


He stuttered at times for he had so much within him. 
From linguistics we descended to the personal, family, 
and how TI was getting on at Kerala with no pension, at 
that time, to hang on a peg. 


At Hyderabad I met M. S. Doraiswami, well-bred, 
well travelled, well read and full of understanding and 
tolerance. He enthralled me with his charm, his smile 
and ripples of laughter. 1 met him again at Delhi, seve- 
ral times, as a team of experts to pick teachers of English 
for the Central Services. We met at Palam Airport, had 
coffee together waiting in the lounge for our respec.ive 
flights, his to Madras and mine to Calcutta. The bon- 
mots we exchanged still linger in the memory. 


At Mysorc University 1 met Kenneth Allott. He 
was straight and tall; he had a soldier’s gait. 1 went for 
long morning walks with him. To my fluctuating strides, 
he was constantly adjusting his, like a soldier who has to 
keep his line in a march past “He was full of Matthew 
Arnold at the time; he was working on a book on him. 
I spoke of Miriam Farris. He gave me a startled look. 
1 told him 1 read The Art of Graham Greene written by 
Miriam Farris and him. He led me into the secret, So he 
thought. “Miriam Farris is now my wife”, he said. A 
couple of years later, I met Miriam Allott. She sat by my 
side at an ebullient dinner at Lucknow University. She 
was unforgettably homely and endearing. She did not 
speak on Novelists on the Novel which | started off in the 
Professor’s know-how. She retired into shyness as if that 
book did not much matter as presumably Queenie Leavis 
would have done on Fiction and the Reading Public with 
all the caviare and delicacies around. 


At Banaras Hindu University where I worked as 
Professor of English after laying down my office at Raven- 
shaw College, 1 met and spoke to a host of people who 
took Banaras in their itinerary of India. Here I met 
three different types of persons. Iris Murdoch, the 
novelist, was onc. She wrote Under the Net which like 
Kingsley Amis’s Lucky Jim and John Wain's Hurry on 
Do wn expressed a new attitude and values in the contem- 
porary world. Some of Iris Murdoch’s novels are stecped 
in Hindu philosophy. She poured my tea with all the 
beauty and aesthetic skill of a Japanese lady arranging her 
flowers. She asked me “‘do you believe people who died 
in Banaras go to heave'n 9” “Yes”, I said, “but not if 
they die in the B. H. U. Campus for that was out of 
bounds of proper Banaras”. Professor Agarwal, scholar 
on Hinduism, overheard the conversation, lifted an eye- 
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brow but did not speak. Iris Murdoch, a philosophy don 
at Oxford, just smiled donnishly at what she grasped. 


J. Bronowski and his wife were two who gave me 
close company. They always said at parting: ‘If I should 
look in to-morrow morning” Bronowski wrote S cience 
and Human values and was an eminent scholar in his own 
field. When he went back to the States, he sent me grce- 
tings and poems composed by himself. Bronowski was 
an intellectual; literature as much as Science kept him in 
thrall unlike Nigel Calder who keeps to science solely. 


The third visitor I remember is Raja Rao, the Indian 
novelist. He had come over from France and was enga- 
ged in composing a novel on the Ganga and to get into its 
spirit he actually stayed in a cottage where quiet flows the 
Ganga. He visited me several times. He had an artist’s 
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flair in his dress and hairdo. His complexion was radiant. 
He spoke on the creative process, ‘Sadhana’, which alone 
could give the best writing and what he soueht in 
English, was sensitiveness to capture into English, the 
rhythms and intonations of Sanskrit. 


From all the people I met I learnt the art of listening 
and speaking in clipped sentences or flowing rhythm. 
My reflexes were quickened and my tongue loosened. I 
left the Maypote for the Column, as Maurice Hewlett 
writes, ‘not to drape, but to fill"— to listen and to speak on 
something or nothing. That is what reading and writing 
do; so also listening and speaking, not just from the B. B. C. 
that fount of communicative English, but from ‘living 
people’ one meets. They aid to complete the two 
symbolic assertions. the skills of listening and speaking 
which a teacher of English usually lacks these days. 
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1DCOL is surging ahead towards its goal of self-sufficiency and 
development for Orissa. 

The various units of Industria! Development Corporation of Orissa Limited 
are a beehive otf activity. producing goods varying from edible 

salt to Ferro-Chrome- All its products are now widely acclaimed in the 
international market. The IDC — a Govt. of Orissa undertaking is 

thus helping the industrial complex for Orissa and achieving self-reliance 
for the Nation. earning valuable foreign exchange. 


ଏ TRULY A SYMBOL OF SELF-RELIANCE. 
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High Carbon Ferro -Chrome and Silico Chrome. 
HIRACABLE WORKS. Hirakud—ACSR & AAC cables, enamelled | 
copper wires & paper covered wires & strips. | 
HIRAKUO INDUSTRIAL WORKS—light engineering goods. trailers, 
transmission towers. open pan sugar machinery. tile presses. 
irrigation shutters. sheeptoot rollers & rice haulers. 

MM RE-ROLLING MILL, Hirakud—bars. rod. angles. light structurals etc. 
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OUR AIMS AND OBJECTIVES IN THE FIFTH PLAN 


rn] 


3& Removal of disparity in the development of various regions. 
4% Ceaseless effort in providing social consumption facilities to rural masses. 

re et CP yi 
$& Expansion of irrigation facilities to more than seyenslakh bectrd Hind’? 


4# Food production of 70 lakh tonnes and increase in the production of commercial crops. 


3& Supply of electricity to 15,000 additional villages. 
3& Setting up of a number of new projects through Orissa Industrial Development Corpora- 
tion. 
and 4p Ae 


Providing financial and physical incentives to enterpreneurs and; other technical per- 
sonnel for setting up small and medium industries. 
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Together with a selection of standard prose works this 
series includes some of the most famous English and 
American poets from Chaucer to Robert Bridges, and 
far the greater part of these are complete editions in 
one volume. The books are designed to provide in 
clear print good texts for use in home, college, or 
university Bound in blue cloth boards, and jacketed 


with cellophane overcoat. 


Matthew Arnold : Poetical Works 
William Blake : Complete Writings 
Robert Bridges : Poetical Works 
including The Testament of Beauty 
Robert Browning : 
Poetical Works 1833-1864 
Geoffrey Chaucer : Complete Works 
Arthur Hugh Clough : Poems 
William Cowper : Poetical Works 
Thomas Gray & William Collins : 
Poetical Works 
Henry W. Longfellow : Poetical Works 
Alexander Pope : Poetical Works 
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“WE ARE SEVEN" 


Kalindi Charan Panigrahi, Padimabhusan 


Padmabhusan Kalindi Charan Panigrahi is a prolific Oriya novelist of the Twentieth 
Centutury. Farly in his career he earned recognition as a Poct, particularly as a pioneer 
of the ‘Sabuja Juga‘in Oriya Literature. Yn his novels and short stories he has portrayed 


the subtleties and nuances of human Character. 


His novels like Maetir Manish and 


Luthar Manish depict a vivid and realistic picture of Orissan village life and people. 
His other publications include volumes of short stories, poems and an autobiography. 
Sri Panigrahi is a fellow of the kendriya Sahitya Akademi. 


The twentieth cantury is now on the brink of its last 
quarter. The “Greens” in modern Oriya Literature 
have at last physically grown grey. it sounds odd that a 
little more than half a century has parsed off so quickly 
and steelthily in the meantime. Both the wings of the 
massive East Hostel Building attached to the residential 
quarters of the Superintendent and the Warden together 
with the spacious common room, still stand unchanged. 


One is reminded of Tennyson.s “The Brook” with a 
slight variation: 


“Students may come and Teachers may go, 
But I go on for ever”. 


We claim the credit of being the first entrants of the 
East Hostel as students of 1st year class in 1921. Annada 
Sankar Ray, the noted Bengali writer, then welknown as 
a budding genius in Oriya Literature, had stood first in 
the much coveted All India Competition of the L C. §. 
Examination, was a founder member of the “‘Sabuja 
Sahitya Samiti’. Harihara Mohapatra, a retired justice 
of the Patna High Court, Harish Chandra Badal, a retired 
official of the Indian Railway Service were inmates of the 
East Hostel, while Harihara Mishra, now a retired Jt. 
D. P. 1. of Orissa Educational! Service and Murlidhar 
Mohanty a Bar-at-Law, werc in the West Hostel. 


Shrimati Sarala Devi, then a Congress worker, Miss 
Suprava Kar and the late Miss Prativa Kar, teachers in 
the Ravenshaw Girls? High School, had also joined the 
Group as writers of the composite novel ‘Basanti, which 
was first serialised and published in the then wellknown 
“T tial Sahitya’? edited by the celebrated writer Biswanath 
Kar. 


Sri Sarat Chandra Muikherjee now a retired TI. A. S., 
who was staying outside the College and the poet Rai- 
kunthanath Pattanaik, a retired teacher of Orissa Educa- 
cational Service, were “birds of the same feather flocking 
together.” 


Our meeting place was often in the precincts of the 
Veterinary Hospital at Ranihat where Baikunthanath 
used to stay. Annada Sankar has humorously observed 
in a radio discussion broadcast from the A. I. R., Cuttack 
on the 24th September 1965, that Sabuja Literature was 
cooked in a Veterinary Hospital as Jesus Christ was born 
in a manger. 


We started a little club of young writers naming it the 
“Nonsense Club” The name was borrowed trom the 
English Poet Cowper” Cowper’s Letters” was a text book 
inthe I. A. Classes. We brought out a manuscript 
monthly magazine and named it “The Nonsense Club 
Magazine” The magazine was first named “Abakash” 
and later on, it took another name, “‘Sakti Sadhana” 


The definition of ‘nonsense literature’ as given in the 
Casell’s Encyclopaedia “‘covers an area which is no: easy 
to define. Just as the word ‘Nonsense’ in the conversa- 
tional use denotes the disagreement of the writer with 
everything that he or she regards as illogical, impractical 
or untrue, it has, likewise, been attached to various 
kinds of compositions. greatly differing in their range 
and meaning, or their want of it. A failure in logic may 
be justly said to make nonsense of everything. But 
disbelief in a story, a creed or a scheme of administration 
is presumably a matter of opinion” 


The modern synonym of “‘nonsense” is probably 
found in what is called “absurd” in literatute. Annanda 
sankar left writing in Oriya and took to Bengali. Some 
other members of the Sabuj Group have almost ceased 
writing. But the bond of friendship still continues as an 
absurd incident perhaps and it still reminds me of 
Wordsworth’s immorial poem, 


“We are Seven” 


I feel absolutely guilty not to mention some of our 
professors, lecturers and eminent persons from whom we 
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moved also as he was teaching ‘‘Abhigyanam Sakuntalam’ 
in the Sanskrit Class. Prof. Jadunath Sarkar’s English 
peare’s Julius Caeser accompanied by his inspired acting classes were much attractive although he is well known as 


as he would shrink in to atrance when he uttered Hamlet's a great historian. His explanations of Shakespeare or 
soliloquy Milton in simple English could be interesting and intelli- 


gible even for a beginner. 


drew inspiration. Th&é words of our English Professor the 
Late Gopal Chandra Ganguli whose teaching of Shakes- 


“To be or not to be 
That is the question” 
still ring on the ear. 


We still revere the sacred memory of our teachers in 
the Ravenshaw College and the friendly atmosphere of the 
hostel inmates as we pass by the buildings now and wish 


The late Prof. Artaballav Mohanty used to be visibly so much to be once again inside classes as students. 
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MY REMINISCENCES 


Gopinath Mohanty 


(Sri Gopinath Mohanty, studied English Literature in the Ravenshaw College, 
Cuttack. He made his distinctive mark as an able officer in the Orissa Administrative 
Service. Despite his manifold engagements he has contributed substantially to the en- 


richment of modern Oriya fiction. 


He is also a prolific writer of short stories. His 


monumental works include Paraja, Amrutar Santan, Laya Bilaya and Mati Matala. 
He has been awarded the Bharatiya Jnana Pitha Award in 1974. Sri Mohanty has 
also obtained the Central Sahitya Academy award for his novel Amrutar Santan. He 


has a single-minded devotion to his art. 


Yes, I am a student of the Ravenshaw College, 
Cuttack. If my memory does not fail me, I am probably 
the first Secretary of the English Association of the 
Ravenshaw College and a very interesting college career 
1 started by being a student of science with pure science 
as my subjects consisting of Physics, Chemistry, Mathe- 
matics and Botany. After 1. Sc. I changed over to pure 
Arts, to B. A. with Economics & Sanskrit as my subjects 
and with English Hons. Then in M. A. my subjec: 
was English Language and Literature. My grounding 
in Science did me good. It undoubtedly gave me an 
analytical approach which every writer needs. My 
change to pure Arts at the B. A. stage stood me in good 
stead, particularly the chance that I got to cultivate my 
knowledge of Sanskrit and my knowledge of English 
literature. In those days the rules of the University 
required that a science student changing over to pure 
arts at the B. A. stage should pass in one of the subjects 
of the I. A. while in his 3rd year class. So, not only 
did I read Sanskrit for the B. A., I had also to start from 
the beginning and to complete the course in Sanskrit 
forthe I. A. I, thus, became familiar with a wider range 
of Sanskrit classics. My choice of English literature 
both for the B. A. and M. A. did me a world of good. 
It equipped me for my role as a modern Indian writer. 
Even till now there are no good guide books in Oriya 
which would convey any cogent idea to a student of the 
Oriya language of the critical standards which are held 
in the universal acceptance in the world or would at all 
enable him to understand and to evaluate literature as 
it is done elsewhere; the only medium is to equip one- 
self by taking a regular course in English Language and 
Literature. That is probably the reason why, we find 
that since what is known as modern or to be more com- 
prehensive non-medieval literature, is a result of the 
impact of English literature on Indian minds. Those 
in Orissa who have produced anything of worth in the 
nature of original Creative Oriya literature were either 
students of English literature at the University stage 
or those others who, while not being such students, 
took pains to cultivate a deeper acquintance with En- 


glich language and literature. I am reminded of an 
eminent Oriya Novelist, Shri Nityananda Mohapatra. 
As every-body knows he flung away his educational 
carer in order to join the freedom struggle. He lett 
his classes while he was in the highest class in the High 
School. In course of time he tlourished as a writer. 
When I met him in 1941 in the Koraput jail, —I was then 
a small officer with headquarters at Koraput. He has 
his personal library of Zola, Moupassant and other toreign 
classics in their English versions which at least had not 
been wasted from him while he had been in a jail as a 
political offender. I felt proud of belonging to the 
tradition of the students of Engiish Language and litera- 
ture. There were tarring enemies before me. Bankim 
Chandra was a student of English Language and litera- 
ture. So was D. L. Ray, the famous nationalist, poet 
and musician and so too was him son. In Orissa, 
although Radhanath did not read in any College, he 
passed his Intermediate Examination as a non-collegiate 
student and was reading very hard in order to sit tor the 
B. A. Examination. His knowledge of English language 
and literature and his knowledge of Sanskrit were prodi- 
gious for his age. A very eminent figure of Radhanath’s 
days was Gopal Ballava Das, author of the novel “ Bhima 


Bhuian”. He was an M. A. in English language and 
literature. He was acclaimed as one of the best critics 
at his time. He was a poet too. He created history by 


beholding radical vicws alongwith Sudam Chandra Nayak 
and Gouri Shankar Ray and few others who 
Were diametrically opposite to Radhanath. 
Govinda Tripathy, famous for his essays was 
another such ‘tudent, He also passed his M. A. from 
the Ravenshaw College, Cuttack. Another student of 
English literature was Baishnab Charan Das, formerly 
I. G. of Orissa who was remembered for the fact that his 
“Mane Mane” was the first novel in Oriya which dealt 
with Freud’s Psycho-analysis. He composed at least 
one poem which is as much remembered as his novel. 
Annada Shankar Ray was another student of English. 
He was an important member of what in known as the 
“Sabuja Group” and one of the finest critics of the period 
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of his college davs. Mayadhar Mansingh, our unfor- 
getiable lyric poet was another suck student. But, hike 
Annada Babu and Buaishnab Chandra Das he read in 
the Patna College. 4 


It was probably the year 1935. 1 was in my Sth year 
class. The Head of the English Departnient was Prot. 
Niranjan Niyogi. Other Professors were Prot. K. P. 
Sinba, Prof. Krupanauth Mishra, Prof. Girija Shankar 
Ray, Prof. Krutibas Suamantaray and Prof. Janathan 


Mohanty. 1 do not remember, if Prof. Mohanty was 
taking classes in the ,M, A., Pro. Bireswar 
Chatterjee was with us for over a ycur. By IJY9534 


he had already jeft. At ihai stage Prof. K. FP. Sinma 
suggested that we should huve un Engiish Association. 
The Associjauion included students of M. A. Class and 
also of the B. A. Hons. Class. Among my class triends, 
there were Nilamber AMishra of Sonepur tate who had 
read with me right irom the stage of Class ¥, Gokul 
Chandra Satpathy, who kh ter “ecame the D. P. L., Gopi- 
krushna Das who was actually about 5 years senior to 
me in college, had discontinued, becau ¢ he had suffered 
from “Kalaazer” and then had joined us in the 5th year, 
Sikruti Pattnaik (now Mohapatra). dauighier of Laxmi- 
narayan Pattanaik of Ganjam, Suryanarayan, 4 tudent 
from Andhra and probably tor tome “ime Lekannath 
Panda, Kirtan Bihari Paitanaik were in the Sth yeur 
class, Basanta Satpathy was probably two years junior 
to Kirtan. Bidhubturan Deo and Profvta Pip wore 
probably in school and so our English association was 
inaugurated. We used {to hold meetings and emiinars. 
We tried to prepare a few papers. Some one of us would 
take up a topic, consult a Profe>ser and get some refer- 
ence, proceed further and build up a bibliography. then 
read the books concerned and other books by ihe ame 
authors and +o proceed to prepare his papcr by weighing 
a knowlege acquired by +tudy of books with the impre- 
ssions gathered first hand by him by reading his subject 
closely. Prof. Krupanath Mishra was always a source 
of original idea He was himself an author being a 
Hindi poei an‘ critic. He wa- an actor. He uted to 
take Keen inicie-t in ~tage-craft and at the same time 
he was well-versed in nmwudern literature bringing to bear 
upon it a very fresh and originyul judgement. It was 
then, thal we u ed to praclise making critical evaluations 
in the manner suggested by I. 2. Richurds. A poem by 
some anonymous wriier would be copied on different 
slips; each of us would receive a slip and then we would 
sit dowp and at'en-tp a critical evaluation. 


In our own way we used to do a bit of research too. 
One great advunage that we possessed thai our Profe- 
Ssors were not 100 modern and right from ihe tart they 
were advi.ing us (to tand on our own legs: to tudy 
independently and 1c make the be t of the siluation. 
So something came in handy coton dried and dold out in 
a disc, we had 10 scan a hist of the books the Kanika library 
do our own reacting and 10 arrive at our own conclusions. 
If you find some old book in the Kanika library showing 
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in the margin two tiny marks in pencil, two dots placest 
on cach other you may be sure that that was a mark that 
J:put. The books ip the Kanika library were the richest 
tteédsurc that L hag used curing my i+ years in College. 
I remember. Prof. K.P Sinha tor the precise manner in 
which he used to impart his teaching. He would never 
miss the cessemials and he always had an eye on the 
examinations. He used 10 teach Shakespeare. Prot. 
Krupanath Mishra used to tcach Shakespeare too. But 
he used .t0, act ‘Shakespeare in the class rooms. His 
lectures were always inspiring, He stimulated more 
ideas through what he .spoke. He also tau modern 
poetiy. .He had speqialisea in.Janguage and although 
was not a student of English language (i. e. B Group) 
1 made a ihorough stuay oi Flujology unecer his guidance. 
Prof. Niranjan Niyogi used to icach romantic poetry 
in more ways than one. He was tue: very embodiment 
of Poetry. I remember going to the old man one morn- 
ing and playing on a2 violin und caneng accompanied 
by his tiny grand chiid. { can never forget the anger 
that he used to display when he tough Kipling’s .pogm. 
“The Whiie Man‘s Burden” He was of ua very plagid 
temperament. His every gesture bore the stamp of 
modcia.jon and Js mind cnc his fuce were a picture of 
serenity. But it was like an extinct valcano suddenly 
rupauring when he invadca again t Kipling 4nd his plea 
of “White Man's Burden” Prof. G. S, Ray was very 
particular about grammar. Hc believed in classicism. 
i1c had an impressive pernsonality, immanating 
strength. Hc looked like a “Pahiliman” Prof. Kruti- 
bas Suman.aray was a tively affectionaie sow. He had 
no affectuions. He would often be found in the summer 
cvening strolling in bare body waving an ancient 
red 1owel in front of him and [fanning himself thereby. 
Ju-t like me he was fond of pan and he was, fond of idle 
churacters. He had a fund of common sense. He knew 
that we relied on our own efforts in order to fice exa- 
minations and often he would have a mall chart with us 
or would quict]y go to sleep. 

A very strange thing happened while I was reading 
M. A. in the Ruvenshaw College. A Lantriba Babaii 
told me after I passed my B. A. that if 1 did not read in 
the M. A. class no onc from ihe Rauvenshaw College 
would appear in M. A. from my class. By the time the 
final examination came and 1 was in my 6th year. I 
found that his prediction was (rue and that | was probably 
the only one who would appear at the M. A. trom the 
Ravenshaw College in 1936. Alt the others except 
Nilambar Mishra had dropped. Nilumbar Mishra 
had gone home and was plunged in grief, because his 
wife was dead He had no intention of t¢hing the exami- 
nution and Fe did rot deposi ‘he ‘ees by the prescribed 
date. I went on writing persuasive Jeiters to him. 
Finally he came back. 1 took him to Professor Niranjan 
Niyogi and somehow by Prof. Niyoegt’s efforts the delay 
in depositing the examination fees was condoned qnd he 
was allowed to appear and vo both of us appeared and 
also passed out in 1936. It makes me every happy to 
be reminded of those days although at times in the past 
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there were occasions when if 1 cited the Ravenshaw my life here ? How did it help me to get on inthe world ?” 
College, I would half, look at M from a distance and a One learns the answer as one grows older. Life is beauti- 
bitter anguish would arise in me and 1 would think, ful, because it is uneven. changefyul and colourful. 

“After all why did I waste 6 years of the best period of The abysses areas much neoepsary as the heights, 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


GOPINATH MOHANTY JNANPITH AWARD WINNER 


Padmalaya Das 


(Padmalaya Das is a free lance writer and noted Journalist of India. She writes 
‘Cuttack Note Book’ in the Hindustan Standard. Mrs Das is a member of the Language 
Advisory Committee for Oriya of the Bharatiya Janapitha.) 


A rambler rose had climbed the roof. Basking in the 
sun. A few tendrils had stolen in, tremulous above the 
dining table On the verandah of his home. At Bhu- 
baneswar. 


There is something sunny about him. His big, 
booming voice. His frank, forthright views. His warm 
friendliness. Yet there is an inward withdrawal. When 
his mind vaults man-made chasms to touch the tremulous 
hearts of the children of the forests and hills. When he 
probes conflicts between yesterday and today in village 
Orissa. When he bares city foibles. 


He has prised open closed minds. Dusted our cul- 
tural heritage. Exposed exploitation. Injustice. And 
he has captured the beauty of Orissa in his books. His 
prose is considered poetry. His description of nature 
are sublime. 


Met him at Bhubaneswar on April 9 It turned into 
an absorbing five-hour session From 4 30 p. m to 9 30 
p.m. Two days earlier All India Radio’s evening news 
bulletin had announced thre Jnanpith Award. So my 
interview with him was punctuated by frequent summons 
to the phone for congratulatory messages, and the ringing 
of the door-bell by droves of well-wishers. 


We had a few quiet hours before the interruptions 
started. And it was fascinating listening to nim. His 
words cascadeed, limpid like a perennial forest stream. 
The subjects ranged from palm-leaf manuscripts to Marx. 
From the occult to obdurate bureaucrats. And flutes. 


“I play on the flute at night, Sometimes in the after- 
noonSs. {ft’s good for health. It also increases concentra- 
tion and you get visions. Ideas come. You see some 
fanciful scenes like in a cinema. Then I found that these 
scenes | saw about places and people came true. This is 
something 1 developed in Koraput district in about 1940. 
That such and such a thing will happen,” said Mr. Gopi- 
nath Mohanty. And he narrated some weird experiences. 
In one case, he met and conversed with a clearly visible 
ghost in an abandoned building at 10 o'clock in the mor- 
ning. A hair-raising adventure he took in his stride. He 
also told of a tearful elderly women to whom he predicted 


just like that, that her criminal husband would be acqui- 
tted by a higher court, and gave the exact reason for, and 
the date of, the acquittal. And it came true. 


We had a look at his collection of forty flutes. Of 
varied sizes and shapes. Yes, shapes. For, one was 
curved like the handle of a walking stick. Copied it from 
a tribalflautist, confessed the connoisseur. 


How did the tribal people learn to love and trust 
ou ? 

“Gradually these flutes and predictions and my 
knowledge of the Khond language may have contributed 
to my acceptance as a mtrabbi ( guardian ) among 
the Khonds,” he explained. 


Mr. Gopinath Mohanty was born on April 20, 1914, 
In 1936 he passed M. A. in English Language and Litera- 
ture from Ravenshaw College, Cuttack, standing first in 
Patna University. He then entered Government service 
and retired in 1969 zas the Special Tribal Development 
Officer, Orissa. Because he would not wear the blinkers 
of bureaucracy and keep to the beaten track of rules and 
precedents. and his unfailing compassion for the under- 
dog sometimes resulted in unorthodox actions, promo- 
tions did not come his way as fast as for others. His 
charming wife Adaramani looks frail, but she stood firm 
as a rock during his stormy career. They have six chil- 
dren. Three sons and three daughters. 


Novelist, short story writer, playwright, essayist, 
biographer, poet, linguist and musician, this mult-faceted 
writer was also the first to win the Sahitya Akademi award 
for Oriya literature for his famous novel Anrutara San- 
tana(‘C hildren of Immortality’) based on Khond life. Of 
his Jnanpith Award-winning, 970-page novel Mati Matala 
(‘Just Earth’), the author said: “I started writing it in 
1951. It took ten years to complete. It was finished in 
February or March, 1961 and was published in 1964. 
Mati Matala is my fifteenth published novel”, 


In the Sahitya Akademi journal Indian Literature, 
Vol. VITI, No. 2, 1965, p.93, in my review of Oriya writing 
in 1964, I had given top billing to this novel amongst all 
the publications of the year, I wrote: “It is a tale 
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effortlessly told in the author’s inimitable style of the 
impact of the fast-changing values of life on rural people. 
His hero symbolises the new attitudes and ideologies 
inherent in a socialist socicty and the resultant conflict 
with an older order. A deeply reflective analysis of the 
problems of society, it is definitely a landmark in Oriya 
literature”. 


In Mati Matala village life leaps into focus. With 
all its strength and weakness. Age-old ‘raditions and 
beliefs vaunted by pan-chewing, homily-spewing elders. 
Some witt minds warped by limited visibility. The mean 
and the kind. Honeyed words. Rougrt tongues. They 
smear young innocence with calloused hands. But youth 
rebels. Bigotry cracks and comes tumbling down. And 
youth begins to build afresh. He holds out hope. Des- 
pite the dust and mid-summer heat, marching youth is no 
mirage. And through it all is the muted music of Rabi 
and Chhabi’s love. 


Many consider Paraja his best novel. Written in 
1943, this is a beautiful closely-kni tale of a family of 
Paraja tribals. The cool, tinkling waterfalls 0. Koraput, 
tender first love, the simple joys of the tribals. Happi- 
ness is a flower in the hair. A bellyful of ragi porridge or 
rice water. Happiness is being serenaded by one’s boy- 
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friend, to tre music of the dungu-dunga (single-stringed 
instrument). Happiness is resting awhile on one’s axe to 
survey the waving heads of ripe corn in one’s patch of 
land. Or, swaying and stepping to tre beat of drums. 
Bu. satan slips in, in the form of a greedy, lecherous sahu- 
kar (rich moneylender) and the little world of Sukrujani 
and his four children is shattered into smithereens. 


By 1964 Mr. Mohanty had published 15 novels. 
Besides the three already mentioned, two other novels, 
Danapani (‘Bread and Water’) and Harijana are also 
outstanding. Since then he has serialised three novellas 
in Oriya magazines, and four more ful!-length novels and 
several novellas await publication. He has seven short- 
story collections to his credit, and has written another 
125 short stories, most of which have appeared in maga- 
zines. He has publisred two biographies and two 
plays as well. It is impossible even to mention the vari- 
ous other writings of this prolific writer. About 96 essays 
and papers on Oriya literature and tribal culture. Trans- 
lations of Bengali and English books, even some Assemese 
essays. Books on tribal languages, customs, songs, etc., 
based on his own research. On top of it all, he has penned, 
under a Khond pseudonym, a book of poems in the 
Khond language. And he has written several thousand 
pages of his autobiography. 
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SHORT STORY 


OPERATION BRIDE 


Manoj Das 


(Sri Manoj D as is one of the foremost of the new generation of Iudian writers, 
Commenting on his subtle satirical stule, The Sunday Times, London says, *‘Pundit 
pomposity is pleasantly pricked by Manoj Das.’”’ He is a winner of the National Sahitya 


Akademi Award for short stories. 


He also won the Orissa Sahitya Akademy Award 


in 1965. Hoe has about 25 books to his credit. He has published significant books on 
Sri Aurobindo. His works include Light and Delight, Katha O’ Kahani and Books 
Forever. He teaches English litcrature at the Sri Aurobindo International centre of 


Education at Pondichery.) 


Rain came down, suddenly, over Mount Luvurva, 
amidst the forest not far from the capital. The wander- 
ing prince took shelter under the thick-leaved roof of a 
stout tree. 


He could see, through the screen of rain, something 
swaying 10 and fro before him. Couldn’t be a plant, 
for it not only swayed but seemed to prance about too. 


And although it pranced about, it couldn't be a 
deer, for. it giggled so sweetly ! 


And before long the prince could clearly behold a 
lovely girl jumping from rock to rock and singing to 
herself and gazing up at the melting clouds and gazing 
down at the murmuring brooks. 


The prince shouted, “‘Hey, girl, is it proper for you 
to run about in Such rain ?” 


The girl, startled, stopped for a moment, but soon 
resumed her speed and giggled and replied, “But how 
nice are these clouds, rain and wind !” And she ran away 
like the mountain breeze. 


The prince realised that the gale that blowed till 
then only around him, had suddenly started blowing 
deep within him. .and quite a strong gale at that ! 


He fell into a deep sleep. almost a swoon, he knew 
not when and for how long. When he opened his eves, 
it was bright sunlight again which soon grew brighter. 


With a sign the prince tried to convince himself that 
the girl he thought he had seen was nothing more than 
a dream. And with vet another sigh he made a real 
manly effort to forget all about it. 


But just then the girl whisked past racing with a 
eer. 


The prince now breathed in deep and cried out, 
“Hey, girl ! Is it proper to run hither and thither in the 
midday sun ?” 


“It is, indeed !” shouted the girl over her shoulder 
without stopping. And she and her deer disappeared 
inside the forest in the twinkling of an eye. ' 


The prince cursed his own eye, “‘You happen to be 
the eyes of such an exalted prince, and yet you cannot 
sec through the wood ! Pity !” 


Back at the palace, the prince refused to open his 
mouth—except for merely eating and drinking. In an 
oral bulletin, his chief valet gave out that the prince 
sighed every two minutes and the sighs were becoming 
fiercer by the hour. 


The prime minister told the king confidently, “It is 
a case of love at first sight, no boubt, my lord.” 


“At first sight, eh ? That is what I expect of my son. 
Promptness in everything. Runs in the family. Now, 
will you please find out who that lucky girl is ? I expect 
a report before the whole of our sole heir is gone off in 
sighs.” 


The prime minister reported to the king at night, 
“I regret to inform you, Your Majesty, that she is neither 
a princess nor from any noble house. Her father is just 
a poor wood-cutter living in a lone hut on the hilltop. 
But, no doubt, she is as beautiful as a fairy.” 


The king said, “Jt should not take lon g to carve a 
nobleman out of the wood-cutter. But J] insist on one 
condition : the bride must be perfect in health and beauty 
For some generations past the scions of this dynasty 
have not proved any ideal in terms of appearance, to be 
confidentially frank. It was all so comfortable before 
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photography was invented. Look at the walls and sce 

“ how my forefathers have projected themselves in the 
oil-paintings as roundly as they wished. Now, it is my 
desire that the prince be married to the most perfect 
beauty so that we can look forward to comely de-ccen- 
dants. You say, the wood-cutter’s daughter is likc a 
fairy. Is a fairy a perfection of beauty ? Well, don’t 
just cook up an answer. 1 don’t care if you are not a 
pundit on maitters of beauty. But send out best experts 
to the hilltop and find out. In the meanwhile do not 
overlook the necessity of arranging for adequate oxygen 
for the sighing prince.” 


After a month the experts met the king. 


“She is wonderful, my lord, but rather too quick- 
footed and light-minded for the royal family. For 
no reason whatever she bursts into songs when it rains 
or when there is a rainbow in the sky. Besides, should 
a sensible damsel dance with peacocks ? But that is 
exactly what she does.” 

“Well, we must employ two experts to teach her 
discipline and etiquette. Till they succeed let a man 
run behind her holding an umbrella over her head. And 
expel all the peacocks from the mountain,” the king 
paused and said, “Pity, we cannot erase a rainbow, but 
she can be given some powerful sedative and locked in 
a room whenever a rainbow is detected.” 


“She is wonderful, my lord, but she giggles too 
much.” 


“We should send two of the kingdom’s most ghastly 
looking officers to shadow her constantly and to make 
faces at her when ever she shows an inclination to giggle. 
That will surely cure her,” said the king. 


“She is wonderful, my lord, but only one tooth is 
slightly bigger than the rest.” 


“Knock it out and plant in its place one of solid 
gold,” ordered the king. 


“She is wonderful, my lord, but there is, quite un- 
° %: 
reasonably, a small mole on her left cye-lid.” 


“Plastic surgery, of course,” said tle king. 


“Ste has had no attacks of appendicitis, my lord, 
but her grandfather died of it.” 


“No sense in taking a risk. Remove that organ and 
forestall any possibility of the attack,” said the king. 


But there were onc hundred members in the commi- 
ttec of experts. One by onc they spoke of so many, so 
yery highly sophisticated defects and possible defects and 
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possibly possible defects that the king soon thought it 
less trouble to limit his reaction to nodding his head. 


The discussions went on till it was dawn. Still they/ 
remained inconclusive. It was only while rushing 
towards their ‘conveniences” that they unanimoursly 
decided to handover the responsibility of perfecting the 
would-be bride to a famous firm of specialists across 
the seven seas. Cables were exchanged. The firm 
accepted the offer and a contract was made. 


The forest was done away with and a wide smooth 
road, strong enough for vehicles heavy with huge imported 
machines and instruments, was laid up to the hilltop. 
Specialists and experts, from those on skin, heart, nerves, 
eyes to ones on the arts of smiles and sighs and eye-brow 
manipulation were ledged there in hastily erected air- 
conditioned bunglows. 


And the work of perfecting the bride went on, uni- 
interrupted, for five years, at the end of which the king 
was informed that the project had been completed. 


The date of the wedding was fixed and the prince, 
led by the king and followed by courtiers, proceeded 
to the hilltop. 


Garland in hand, the bride stood ready to welcome 
the bridegroom. Unimaginably perfect, indeed, she was. 


The director of the firm of experts was personally 
supervising tlie ceremony. There was sweet music and 
the bride advanced towards the prince with such dainty 
steps as if she was treading on eggs. 


But just as she was about to put the garland around 
his eager neck—something inexplicable seemed to happen- 
she stopped, pale and completely still. 


The director, a bit upset but as smart and active as 
an orchestra-conductor, passed on some hurried instru- 
tions to his assistants. 


“What is the matter ?” asked the king. 


“Nothing which can’t be put right in a couple of 
minutes It is like this ¢: While working on the projecf 
we rejected a lot of the old girl—her original heart and 
liver, for example—apart from her teeth, hair, eyebrows, 
toes ctc. and put in their places perfect synthetic parts, 
lasting and insured. In the process, one day, that little 
old thing available in plenty in cvery creéature—what 
we call life or soul—slipped away. But that does not 
matter. She will speak, sing, walk reagally, smile and 
in fact do everything that is required of a royal bride, 
for she is powered by the latest super-electronic devices. 
Once in a while, though. there may be a lag in the relay 
machanism for a few seconds which is programme¢ed to 
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correct itself. But look ! it has alrcwly resumed func- But the prince ! He had collapsed. 
tioning,” jubilantly pointed the beaming director. 
“Death due to failure of heart due to a sudden shock 
The bride looked bright again as she began to move— due to something inexplicable,” pronounced the doctor. 
stepping forward rhythmically with tlie soft music. 
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SEA 


Ganeswar Misra 


I (Sri Ganeswar Misra is a Lecturer in the P. G. Department of English Utkal Uni- 
versity. He is a creative writer in Oriya and has published a number of r.ovels which 


include Sanudrik Arohi and Neta. 
to his credit ) 


I do not remember when I first saw the sea; but I 
have often tried to recalt what the sea appeared like that 
first time. After many experiences, atter this long 
journey through the many crooked lanes of darkness 
and light, when I look back, I see that one vision, the sca 
That vast peaceful, deep expanse of water, the sea in a 
gigantic half circle, appeared to embrace the immensity 
of the land in its arms. The sky above, wide and blue— 
where did it begin and where did it end ? I can now 
picture myself there on the shore, a little child, with 
wondering eyes geazing at the sea—how vast ! how myste- 
rious ! what hues and what song ! and how insignificant 
the child by the seashore, like a crab on the sand. I can 
well see my littleness in that child, and the infinite secrets 
of time in the sea. 


That vision from my past is the sweetest of my old 
memories. 


1 do not remember who first took me to the sea, 
it must have been my grandma. For it was she who 
first introduced me to the outer world. She is to me 
the old misty past. At this moment I am not able to 
recall her features di.tin.tly; but ,when I think of her, 
the old stories come back to mind stories of magic and 
sorcery, of princes and princesses, of tancy-worlds and 
magic wonder. “I had first heard them trom my grandma 
in the same way as other children hear them trom their 
grandmas. She had opened out to me in my younger 
days the beautiful world of imagination. All that 
world of dream and imagination comes back to me 
whenever I remember grandma. 


My grandma had acquainted me not only with 
the unreal world of imagination, but also with the world 
of reality. That the unlighted lane of our sahi was not 
the entire world, that beyond extended the wide world, 
perhaps even as far as the sea, I had first learnt from 
my grandma. At some di:tance from the sahi there 
was an enormous pond and round it the rows of shops 
and crowds of people; and as you descended step by 
step you arrived at the little temple with its worshipper 
bent down with age. With these, and through these 
] made my first acquaintance with the outside world. 


He has a number of translations and research articles 


And at the back of it all was my grandma. 


Whether it was my first visit to the sea, I do not 
know. But I well remember that day, und the wonder 
that arose in me that day has not lett me. even today. 
That day there was some festival by the seashore. Early in 
the morning, with my grandma holding my hand, I 
walked past my lance and several others, when I reached 
a strange world, a wide and brightly lit world. The low 
straw-rooted huts of the sahi, the mangy dog, the gutter 
by the roadside, had all vanished by magic as in grandma’s 
stories. I saw before me lofty mansions (who lived in 
them ?) and the spreading casuarina woods (who planted 
them ?) and hundreds upon thousands of people (where 
did they live and where were they going ?). I might 
have stood still in astonishment or cried to grandma 
to take me back home. But she held my hand and 
led me farther and still farther. How many roads, 
and what crowds, with here and there a vendor of balloons 
and a seller of sweetened pop-rice. 


And this sudden noise, what might it be ? In winter 
nights, nestling in the arms of my grandma, I had often 
heard this sound, and in fear had clung to her more 
closely. She would say, “Lie down, the sea is roaring.” 
1 had never heard it so near and so loud. And pulling 
at my hand she said, “Look the sea 


It was a bewildering experience 1 did not know 
what to do at the sudden sight of this vast, beautiful and 
novel something. 1 did not have the power then, and 
I do not have it now, of reducing this vastness into a 
small compass, the power, by which we understand this 
infinity of creation, or paretend to under. tand it. What 
is this sea—endless waters extending from here to the 
horizon or a blue, deep, living expanse ? If the sea is a 
collection of innumerable drops of water, what then 
is the meaning of this roar ? At whose command and 
for what purpose do the waves, like monarchs, advance 
towards the shore, and like helpless maidens, full upon 
the white sands ? When did all this upheaval begin and 
when will it all end ? Everything has a birth and a death; 
surely the sea must havc a beginning and an end. True, 
my mind was not then overwhelmed by these philosophi- 
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cal speculations. In wonder and amazement I stood 
only gazing at the sea. As far as the eye could see there 
was the sea and beyond, where the eye could not see 
there also would be the sea. Thus, if one walked along 
the seashorc, (what fear if grandma is by the side ?) where 
would one arrive at the end ? Surely there where the 
earth ceases, and the sky and the eaith ‘cem to meci. 
That blind boy in our sahi whose face is pitted with small- 
pox used to say, “Where the earth ends there are two 
more world ;, heaven and hell. The gods live in heaven. 
What will anyone lack there ? Even the roaddust is gold. 
The houses are built of diamonds and supphires. Atter 
dcath the good men go there. Those who have sinned 
go to hell. In hell the minions ©. Yama fling them into 
cauldrons of boiling otf and cut them to pieces with 
hatchets.” 


1 looked at the crowds that thronged the seashore. 
Indecd, I had never scen such multitudes. Some were 
bathing in the sea; many cere walking along the hore. 
Why, 1 did not seem to know even one of them ? 1 held 
grandma’s hand more firmly. T tearnt that day that 
there were greater men than those in our sahi who lived 
in big houses and employed cooks and servants and with 
cigarettes in their tips puffed the smoke between words, 
and that there were stronger und bigger men than the 


strongest and the biggest in our sahi who Wore the uniform 


of Nagas at the time of Sahi Jatas and grabbed and ate. 
so much at one iime and spoke boa Wully avoui it 
everywhere. From his motor-car a very fair-skinned, 
tall gentleman with his wife and daughter walked slowly 
towards the shore. 1 had never seen such handsome 
people. How they weresmiling. How white their teeth 
were ! He was not smoking a cigarette; he was smoking 
a small pipe. And what an cenorous dog behind him ! 
Could there be such large dogs ? IT said, “*Grandmua, its 
this a dog ? (what Kind of dog is this ?)° grandma put 
her hand on my mouth and said,” Keep quiet, Don’t 
Jook at it. lt is a tiger dog. If enraged it will spring 
at the throat.” 


1 looked at the sea instead. Amidst the mountain. 
like waves the little catamarans floated sportively. The 
dark men in them seemed to dunce as they punted. Some 
,Qf the Nolias in a row on the beach were pulling a thick 
rope from the sea. 


Startled by the grandma's cry “Here, take this”, 
] looked up lo see grandma holding out two pop-rice- 
sticks to me and standing by her side with a large {rayful 
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of eatables on his head, was our vwee' vendor Madana. On 


seeing at leu it one known face, 1 felt assured. 
pop-rice sticks in my hand 1 looked at his tray. He had 
a varicty of swcets init. Even as I watched, people came 
towards him; he turned away to sell his wares, 


With the 


So ! s ood eating the pop-rice. I sometimes looked 
at the sca and sometimes at the crowds. Iwas hwving 
a view of the sea for the first time, and among the crowd 
there was not one whom I knew, The only person 1 
knew was the sweet-vendor Madana, and he was busy 
with his trade. When he sold anything to the customers 
and counicd the money, he appeared, for some unknown 
reason, so helpless and so poor, Yet, the sweet-vendor 
Madana was a re: pectable person in our place. People 
called him a businessman. In the mornings he could 
be seen squatting on the concrete verandah of nis low- 
roofed house, brusting his teeth and spitting down the 
plinth. His fair. fleshy body suited him well and sitting 
under tte porch brushing ais (ceth. he really seemed a 
businessman. Others down the siree. or on the neigh- 
bouring verandahs listened to Madana'’s unending spe- 
ches I do not know what he spoke about but tc had 
tre knack of embellishing everything from his own ima- 
gination and making it seem miracylous. He would 
tell how on tke Chand-ahlaga dav he had ‘ied up Fis 
turban, and with a chick in his hand, had walked alone 
from the seabeauch at Puri to the tcinple at Konark. 
I have heard this tFrilling account from him more than 
once And while he uted to nurrate his Chandradhuga 
adventure. my friendss and I used to stund linstening at 
a di tance. 


But today, by the side of this expansive seashore, 
nnd among the endless crowds, our businessman, the 
hero of the Chandrabhaga adventure, our sweet-vendor 
Madana, seemeu pileous and insignificant. As he sold 
his sweets and took the money he sudenly seemed so 
much smaller than kis customers. He used (0 appear 
like a chief back in the Sahi a he walked swaying his 
fair, fleshy body, bui elsewhere Fe appeared to seek every- 
body's pity Nobody heard or praised Fis speech They 
bought his wares, dropped a paisa or two, and casually 
walked away. 

As | walked back home, still holding grandma’s 
hand, several times 1 Jooked back for the sweet-vendor 
Madana, but by then he and nis trayful of wares had 
been lost among tre masses of People. 


(Translated from Oriya By K M Actarya) 
Notes : 

(1!) Fishermen on the Puri beach So called be- 

cause they wear nolis or rings, in tl eir ears 

(2) The Crtandrabhaga—an almost silted up river 
wlick flows into the Bay of Rengal a couple 
of Kilometres off Konark Once a year people 
come to bathe in the river 
Sahi—A part of a town or a village along a lane. 
Naga—On certain festive days, men appear in 


the garbs supposed to be worn by Nagas going 
to war, 


(3) 
(4) 
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THE GREAT JOURNEY 


Dr. Mayadhar Mansingh 


Dr. Mayadhar Mansingh, who passed away a few months ago, was old student of 
the Department of English, Ravenshaw College. He dominated the Literary scene of 
Orissa for half a century. His poctry is marked by abundance, varicty and lyric grace. 
His poetical works include Dhupa, Hema Sashya Hema Puspa, Pujarini and Krusha etc. 


I hope to fly from life to life, 

From Act to Act and one Heart to another, 
To pass from Dream to Dream, 

Singing ever new songs in ever fresh moods. 


This earth seems too still for my ever restless spirit. 
Conveying the message in me, of the Life eterna! 


Hope I, so, to journey from star to star, 
Venturing on from one world to another, 
Letting none obstruct my free course, 

Nor permit hesitation trom other's counsels. 


Endless though is my path, 

Crave I not 

For any rest by the road-side, 

But being a drop of God's Great Life, 

I hope to be eternally flowing 

In His vast creation from point to point 


I 


Taking the whole creation as my habitat 

I feel like a being with thousand eyes and cars, 
My spirit craving for myriad experiences. 
Un-merged in the smal! or the ephemeral, 

My spirit would run, ever in search of 

The fountain of light and compassion, 

In this jungle of existence. 


IV 


Son of God and Kin of heavenly beings, 

Eater of nectar and disseminator of Blessedness 
I hope to wipe tears from all agonised eyes 

And distribute good in all God’s worlds 

In life after life, like a Garuda fetching 

The full pitcher of nectar trom Heaven: 

I shall permit no Snag on this eternal expedition, 
My one binding wish being 

To flow out like a river of unalloyed joy 
Through the whole creation, 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


38 


Free am I, 

Alert am I, 

Forever on the move, 

With no end to my endeavours. 

God’s peripatetic creator, 

Craving for only movements and creations 
Refusing to remain loyal to one, 


Belonging as I do to All, 

Beyond space and Time, 

Fully liberated in heart, 

1 would not care to get attached to one single soul 
But shall shower love-clouds on all the worlds around 


As the Lover of the Universe. 


My soul having at last found out 
Its right track, 

Is flying even in limitless space 
Singing full-throated songs 

Pouring out a supremely glad heart. 
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THUS SAYS AKRURA 


G. P. Mohanty 


(Sri G. P. Mohanty has left an indelible mark in modern Oriya poetry and 
ushered a new era with the publication of his Mittan Kavita in collaboration with 
Bhanuji Rao. Through new idioms and speech rhythm he has synthesised intellelual 
vigour with lyric. grece In 1974 he received Central Sahitya Akademy Award in recogni- 
tion of his poetic achievement in Sandra S i1an2 and has rendered years of service as # 
teacher in English in different Colleges of Orissa. In recent years he is connected with 
cducational administration. and at present he is the D. D. P. I. (H.E), Orissa. 


The evening brings no hope of the end of the road. 
And the shadow of evening sits heavily on the pale eyelids of the tired traveller. 


Dust and uneven road, 

The day’s tiredness and the sun’s heat, 

The sound of horse’s hoof and foam in horse’s mouth. 
Tiredness in joints, bones and skin, 

And the roads bring no hope. 

And disgust in tlesh, blood and nerves. 


“If you deliver me from my body’s duplication 

And trom the gray perpetual journey of time and time’s conflict, 

If 1 am saved because Iam your charioteer, 

And because I’m under the protection of your hand's conch and wheel. 
If my body thinks for your ble‘ sing, 

And I roll through sin, temptation, birth and death. 

So my God 

Let our journey be blessed ! 

Let our journey be blessed and full !” 


The evening brings no hope, only tiredness, 

And the reins became loose in his hands 

And like the tired silent cry of his shout 

The winds suddenly stopped, 

And as his chariot turned the road suddenly 

There was the river Jamuna like he evening sky. 

And the park of Malati flowers, the crowd in Gopa market, and the lights in 
, shops. 

“Is it the journey’s end, the end of all my wearies ? 

Is tere no more the endless horizon before my pale eyes ? 

My soul's agony, the hunger and thirs: of my body- 

Is it the end ? 

God deliver me 

Let the journey be blessed 

Let this be the last journey, 

Deliver me from my body 

From the wearics and duplication of mv body and soul, 

Deliver me from the shores of your mercy, sympathy, love and crueluy™. 


(Translated from original Oriya poem 
by J. M. Mohanty 
Reader in English 
Utkal University.) 
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THE HOUSEHOLDER 


Ramakanta Rath 


(Sri Ramakanta Rath was an outstanding student of this Department. He began 
his career as a teacher of repute in F. M. College Balasore and later joined the I. A. S. He 
is a pioneer in modern Oriya Poetry. Through a series of bold experiments in them and 
technique he has influenced modern Oriya Poetry. His publications include Kete 
Dinar. Aneka Kothari and Sandigdha Mrigaya.) 


I’m grateful, you’ve been waiting for me 

for quite sometime—for several years perhaps. 

In the meantime the seedling; grew into huge trees, 
and children were born and were dead. 

T her’s a weariness in my soul, and in my body. 
T’ve been, a!l these years, 

folding and stacking bodies like quilts, 

and putting my last words like sleeping pills 

in miscellaneous mouths. 


I see a dark, unending road ahead of me, 

rivetted with ancient stones on either side, 

and its grey dusts sparkle in the glow of evening lamps. 
In moments like this, even the bats, 

flying across the sky, 

see some purpose in life. 

But they fly away to distant groves, 

and the black silk veil of the sky covers us both, 

and the cool breeze wipes away the drops of sweat from your forehead, 
and we look at each other-you, my beautiful widow, 

I, your husband’s skeleton. 


This road leads to a forgotten country 

where centuries bloom like flowers in municipal parks, 

where the stars are suspended near the window, 

where your body dissolves in the white radiance of compassion 
extending beyond the horizon. 

Ili no longer fear 

either your accusations, or the bows and arrows you conceal! 
in your saree. 

My manhood iS now one with the mountains 

and the cruel storm of the smiling ticomas 

Stirs a gentle whisper in the leaves. 


Stay here, among the stars and the ticomas. 

Keep, if you like, a fragment of our mutual misfortune. 
Look, the sea kicks a blazing football into the sky, 

and the outlines of my bed emerge 

like the features of a famished monster. 


Stay here, 

but wait for me. 

One more day will pass away 

in a few more years. 

One day follows another, like one muddy wave of the sea 
breaking after another on the shore, 

and the shore is littered 

with bed sheets, broken posts and waste paper. 


ante rs iii 
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The Journey 


Nrusingh Kumar Rath 


It never ends 

and it seems 

as if I’m 

the frightened heart 

of a tired traveller 

who has lost his horizon. 


No words in the face 

throat becomes dry and chocked 
and I wait for someone 

in the dark forest. 


The small of ‘Mohul’ and ‘Kuhuri’ Flowers 
somewhere in our village, 

the slow-moving spring 

its murmuring sound 

the supple 

sunlight soft 

of a new consciousness, 

but where ? how far ? 

The toll of bells 

And the holy ‘OM’ 


Whose eye-balls 
obstruct my way 

by their funny smiles 
and by their little hands 
at the other side of 

the river of blood, 

in the dream-bed ? 


The river of blood ends, 

and ends the swimming in the river. 
full of animals 

for the fullbloom lotus 

pushing aside the wild heyna— 
with the warmth of the blood. 


And whose endearing call 
comes through the throbbing of the skeleton, 


The embrace of 

whose invisible arms 

steps down from the distant horizon ? 
And everywhere those arms 

wherever we look, 

outspread are the arms. 

O’ what a world of ecstasy ! 

what evening or sunrise !! 


At 
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THE RELIGION 


Sri Jayanta Mohapatra 


( Sri Jayanta Mohapatra is a noted Indo-Anglian Poct. He teaches Physics 
in Ravenshaw College. ) 


The personal thing, I'd think, to feel at ease; 
knowing the words would be there 

to keep me awake, like crowds of crows 
sleeping in the trees I am conscious of in sleep, 
the sleep pulled over my head like a glove. 


Words are ritual; the rites of the cave 

leave me sitting here with the hope 

that I must find out who 1 am, 

that the sad-eved saurus crane of a prayer 

flap away to shapelessness. into my reason and my power 


Yet what lies beyond, words do not know, 

I couldn't turn to a friend for belief 

and feel his hundred thousand trees 

pull my beginnings back into the shadows of his life; 
brain-washed cave or jungle, the painted spider who is. 
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THE HOUSE 


Soubhagya Kumar Misra 


( Sri Soubhagya Kumar Misra is a promising young poet. He has published 
four volumes of poems. He teaches English in B. J. B. College, Bhubaneswar. ) 


To whom does it not belong, the house ? 
Even to the sun. 


Be it in the lane 
or you go hopping over the mud, 
to whom does it not belong, the house .? 
It belongs to the wind 
as much as to Gani alins Ganesh, 


loside 
you ch make a bomb, 
you can keep the man 
you have knifed, lying 
in the dark, tor days. 
When the police come 

you can steal away from the house. 
The house is not a drop of dew 
that would vanish at sunrise 

The house remiins a house. 
The woman who sqeezing the tap, 
bring the last pitcher of water, 
goes on giving birth to babies. and 

on the crumbling bricks 
the dog rubs its body, 

the whole afternoon, 

After the policeman's beat, 

the postman goes round it once. 


The house is as mute us an incident 
und treacherous at times. 
It cannot cover 
the sound of daggers, 
usually heaps fear, like dust, 
along the walls, 
cxplodes the bomb 
while wrapping it, 
(that day Biman'’s face could not be identified) 
at times hangs a mutilated arm 
from the ceiling. 
The house is sadly arrogant 
as if it is the last house of the lane. 
Which is the last house of the lane ? 
There where the creeper-limbs 
of the harlot seethe with pain ? 
` Or where the street-court sits ? 
Who is the last among 
men leaving the house ? 
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He who leaves the corpse behind 
or he who goes to fetch it ? 


If during tonight’s operation 
you die with a bullet wound, 
the house will be deserted, 
others will come, 
The house has no lock, 
The house has no lock, 
the windows and doors 
are perpetually open, 
even the sun does 
not dare enter. 
On the grass near the tap 
with the withered winsgs 
of a dragon fly 
ant and sunlight 
will play and play and play. 


And evening will descend 
as you set things in order. 


(Translated from Oriya by Chinmoy Jena) 
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THE PEOPLE 


Sri P. C. Rout 


( Sri Paresh Chandra Rout, Reader in English Ravcenshaw Evening College is a 
wellknown poct and critic. ) 


On sunny pavements, 
Outside shaded rooms 

Of different humours, 
Their moments ot onencss 
Are gifts of many colours. 


On thresholds 
Their smiles are joys 
Hardened by many sorrows. 


Lives of sadness 

Shared in fearless transfusion, 
On sunny pavements 

Outside shaded rooms, 

They glow 

In the incandescence of oneness, 
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TREE 


Binod Nayak 


(Sri Nayak has made a2 distinctive contribution to 
modern Oriya poetry. He holds Master's Degrees in 
English and Oriya. Hc was tne Secretary Orissa Sahitya 
Academy. He is, at present, the Principal, L. N. College, 
Jharsuguda.) 


to touch the sky 

effortless as a tree 

and to run 

beneath the blue of the branches 
a grey dusty world 

why such ambition 

What for ? 

in gloomy cloudless day 

with its mystic light fading 

when the sudden flash of lightning 
dividing the sun-less dark 

strikes its (0p 

I have seen it regi~tering 

a dignity, a silence. 

yet to look upward, with full faith 
all alone 

Jike the flames of a primal fire. 

to go back again to a new life 
amidst all the drains and dust 

and all the filthy flies 

and blood and corpses 

]I have learnt 

from the tree. 

May be, such a glory like touching the sky 
will come upon me 

without any affort. 


( Translated from Oriya by Sri P. K. Tripathy. ) 
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AN TI-CLIMAX 


M. A. Bari 


(Sri Bari, an old student of this department is a free lance writer, poet and painter. ) 


How far are the Doldrums, dear, how far 

Are we merely splashing away, or getting any near 
For, this belonging to everywhere and nowhere— 
Often gets on the nerves. when its a bit aware 


This gray, bald and blistered Earth, a wretched Burn 
Was eager to take its usual turn, 

With this unusually heavy burden— 

Rapidly increasing in Geometrical Progression 

The shaking off, was a little too hard, 

And being progressive, we fell a bit too forward 
And splipped away into this,—here 

Hardly anywhere. . .... almost nowhere 


Yet, this sudden somersault must have been a healthy one, 
Since, it’s falling forward, and timely done, 

The bald one becomes shiney and slippery more and more; 
Jts beauties gone, and us—— no more 

Yet, it’s funny to hang out in Space : 

And absurd to believe, we could not keep pace 

Why ? you acted so well in your blousey, and printed Hawain 
And she, her Cricket costume, so marvellously fitting in : 


And now, that the fair is over, will you put off that fantastic Hawain ? 
For, you see, you look so smashingly feminine 

What, you won’t change nor listen 

Let me wait, and see Hollywood come in, 

And dipping you into yet another dye, 

Make you a brainless, speckled butterfly, 

And your talk about putting them on equal footing, 

Is really worthwhile and deserves a hearing. 

For, unless there’s equality of footing. 

You could’nt so well step into their shoes, and felt fine, 

with heels and toes, all frantically shoved in 

And, here we are lying over double-bed cushions,— 

Having eaten, divided and deeply drunk so many Tigers & Lions 
And, yawning over the misty point of Optimum— 

Moving desperately to place itself in our Ultra-modern Curriculum, 
And weeping pitcously over the lost Millennium 

Now the point becomes mercuriously pointless— 

Like the firing mouth of an active machine gun, 

Or the policy of an American Big Gun 


But, what's the point of sticking to a point ? 
If we make it a point... ... 
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48 
Well, we would hardly score a point. 


Here I am living the life of a million lives like mine 
Here I am, dying slowly in a house, that’s not mine 


Come on, let us take a short cut 

The longrun’s a drag, and me a slut. 

Win cheap, and Win short, 

And shine over your self-raised pedestal, and stop short 


Here we are in a secular state 

Which means, to handle a black clean slate 

In any manner, we will, we can; 

Fill it up with so many figures or a Five-Year-Plan. 


But, the Bridge cracks before the rains, 
And the celling dribbles now in vain. 
While the Ass brays with vertical ears; 
And kicks back Fourteen Hundred Years 


Let me see... ... what I guess, 

We have made a hopeless mess— 

Of the things Unknown 

And the things yet Known 

Let us go ahead, be modern, and be a little older 


Let us get back a bit, be modern, and be a little younger. 
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REPORT OF THE SECRETARY ENGLISH ASSOCIATION, 1974 


The Golden Jubilee celebration is a rare occasion. 
Jt is only an institution that can be proud of it. The Post- 
Graduate Department of English Ravenshaw College 
started in 1922 but the English Assiciation came into 
being long after that. The English Debating Society 
which was open to all students continued to be the form of 
activity of the students of the English Department. It 
was in 1935 that under the direction of Prof. K. P. Sinha 
the English Association was first formed with a view 
to encouraging literary discussions and providing addi- 
tional library facilities to students of English Honours and 
Post Graduate Classes. Sri Manmohan Mishra, then a 
student of English who has later achieved renown as a 


writer was a secretary of the association. The small room to 


the South West of the main reading hall of the Kanika 
Library was converted into the Seminar Library room 
and a number of books was transferred from the Kanika 
Library to it. Books were issued to the Honours and the 
Post Graduate students. The Library was arranged by 
the students. Besides, discussions on literary topics and 
reading of papers were the usual activities of the Associa- 
tion. The Association was made more active by Prof. 
P. S. Sundaram in the forties. He, on his own responsi- 
bility, brought more books from the Kanika Library to 
the Seminar Library and was quite particualr that not a 
book was lost. | 
i 

Sri B. M. Pattnaik Bar-at-Law, Dr, P. K. Pati, Sri 
D. K. Ray, Dr. Gour Kishore Das, Sri Ramakanta Rath 
were, among others, the Secretaries of the Association 
in different years. 


Among the guests who have addressed the mcetings 
of the English Association were Dr. Amiya Chakravarty, 
poet S. H. Batsayan, Sri Gopinath Mohanty Sri Sachi 
Rautray, Dr. A. P. O° Brien, prof. B. Das, Dr. P. K. Pati 
and other eminent writers and scholars of the country. 


An additional activity of the Association has been the 
bringing out of a wall magazine named The Phoenix. On 
this occasion a special printed issue of it has been brought 
out and we hope that in future too it will be a printed 
publication. 


The members of this Association have made their 
sincere attempts to do away with what Dr. Leavis calls 
the “mutual otherness” and other barriers whicb separate 
the Indian scrolars of English from other Englist speaking 
Communities. It is this attitude of tolerance and good 
will that will enable its members to give English a pride of 
place in our country. 


This year a number of mee‘ings was held, papers on 
different topics wre read and discussed. A Condolence 
meeting was held to condole the death of Dr. Mayadhar 
Mansinha. Students and teachers participaied in the 
Poetry Recitation Sessions held at different times. 


Now the number of ;tudents in Post-Graduate Classes 
has been increased to 152. The need for a separate bigger 
library with more books and journals and a bigger reading 
room is being felt. A separate departmental library has 
come into being throuth the Grant received from Univer- 
sity Grants Commission. The absence of a permanent 
librarian creates difficulty. 


We hope that the difficulties will be removed in near 
future and the Post-Graduate students of English Depart- 
ment will have all the facilities that are available for.such 
students in other Universities of India. 


Jayunta K. Biswal, 
Secretary. 
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BIO-DATA OF THE MEMBERS OF THE TEACHING STAFF 
DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH. 1974 


Prof. Sarbeswar Das 


Born 1925. Educated at Ravenshaw College. Cuttack, 
Allahabad University and Minnesota University, U.S. A. 
worked on comparative studies in Literature Edited 
Chandrakala published by the Orissa Historical Research 
Socicty—made significant contributionto Oriya Literary 
criticism Guiding scholars on various research projects 
Has published a number of papers on English and Ame- 
rican Literature—has to his credit many publications 
on Sanskrit Literature. 


Sni B. J. B. Mohapatra 


Born 1924—had a bright academic career—Obtained 
M. A. Degree from the Ravenshaw College, 1949. 
Entered O. E. S., 1950 Promoted to Class I 1968. 
Has published a number of articles in different journals. 


Md. Fakbruddin 


Born 1934 joined O. E. S., 1957. Promoted to 
Class I in 1970. Obtained P. G. Diploma in the teaching 
of English from C. 1]. E. Hyderabad—Served on the 
staff of the U. G. C. Summer Institute for teachers at 
i At present Vice-President of the O. G. C. 

. A. 


Md. Quamruddin Khan 


Born 1938. Joined O. E. S. 1958—Promoted to 
Class I in 1970. Regular member of All India Association 
of English Studies and serves its executive Committee 
as an elected member—Contributes papers regularly to 
the sessions of the Association—Has published papers 
in Bhubaneswar Review, Bharati. Calcutta Review, The 
Journal of the All /ndia English Association—Presently 
working on Elizabethan Drama. 


Sri D. K. Ray 


Born 1938.—Obtained an M. A. Degree standing 
Ist in the Ist Cla<s in 1960 from the Utkal University 
Joined O. E. S. the same year— Promoted to Class I in 
1972—Has undergone training in Lingui<tics and English 
Language Teaching at C. 1. E. Hydvrabad. Sometime 
Principal Rajgangpur College. Has published number 
of research articles. Presently working on a dissertation 
entitled “The Poetry of Andrew Marvell”, He worked 


inthree E. L. T. Summer Institutes held under the auspices 
of the U. G. C. 


Sri Nrusingh Kumar Rath 


Born 1935. Joined O. E. S. in 1961. Also served the 
G. M. College Sambalpur for a number of years. Promo- 


‘ted to Class I in 1972. Wellknown Oriya Poet and 


Lyricist. Published five anthologies of his poems and a 
few research papers—at present working on Heming way 
under the supervision of Professor S. Das. Regularly 
broadcasts literary talks from the A. 1. R. Cuttack. 


Sri Mahajiteswar Das 


Born 1939. Jointed O. E. S. 1961. Obtained Post- 
gradyate Diploma in the teaching of English from the 
C. 1. E. Hyderabad. Promoted to Class I in 1974. 
Served on the staff of the E. L. T. Institutes held at Bhu- 
baneswar and Sambalpur. Also teaches Linguistics 
besides Literature. Has published a number of papers 
on diffcrent aspects of Literature and Linguistics. He 
has been included in the panne! of English Language 
teaching experts of India. Presently working for a Ph. D. 
Degree on “The Plays of Somerset Maugham and 
Comedy of manners.” 

Has written a book entitle ‘‘A Casee study of the methods 
of teaching English in the Universities of India” (Under 


- Publication). 


Sri Ram Chandra Tripathy 


Born 1928—Has been tcaching English in High 
Schools and Colleges of Orissa for more than two 
dicudes—Teaches structures at Post-Gradunte tevel— 
Specialising in Lingui‘tics—Has been serving on the 
Editorial Board for compilation, of a Text book on En- 
glish Grammar for Secondary Schools—Takes keen 
interest in contrastive Linguistics and has written a paper 
on siinilarities and Contrast in English and Oriya struc- 
tures—Also interested in the technique of drama— 
Published articles on Ibsen, Strindberg and Shaw. 


Smt. Sushama Tej 


Born 1939— Educated at Ravenshaw Girls’ School 
and Ravenshaw College, Cuttack—Joined O, E. §$., 
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1961—An accomplished stage and Radio artist—Ad- 
judged best actress Ravenshaw College for 5 successive 
years—Represented Utkal University and Orissa State 
in various Inter-Varsity Cultural meets as a 
dancer and stage actress — has directed number of Plays 
and Dance Dramas in various Colleges—Very much 
intere.ted in the writings and technique of Sri Aurobindo— 
Two ot her papers have becn accepted for publication— 
Now working on Sri Aurobindo’s Theory of Aesthetics. 


Sri J. N. Patnaik 


Born 1942. Educated at various Schools in Orissa— 
obtained M. A. Degree from Ravenshaw College 1963— 
Has served on the staff of this College for 8 years. Had 
a brief spell of teaching at Dhenkana} College. Published 
a number of research papers. His poems and critical 
essays in Oriya have been published in various Oriya 
journals. His book on Bhabani Bhattacharya awaits 
publication. At present working on comparative asthe- 
tics. 


Sri Sailendra Kumar Mahapatra 


Born 1942 obtained M. A. Degrce from Ravenshaw 
College in 1963Wjoined the O. E. S. 1964Wdid P. G. 
Diploma in the English teaching at the C. lL. E. F. L. 
Hyderabad has written a number of articles, poeinr:, 
stories essays etc. editor of now defunct the Satarupa 
currently working on the American Drama. 


Sri Satya Sankar Misra 


Born 1943 Passed M. A. 1965 Securing the First 
position in the 2nd Class Joined O. E. S. in 1965— 
Published his poems translations, and critical articles 
in various magazines and journals. has written papers 
on Indo-Anglian Fiction and is at present working tor 
has doctoral Degree on Indo-Anglian Fiction 


Sri Bijay Kumar Misra 


1943 published about a dozen books in 
editor Sanatan Sarathi and Satyasahi Pal- 
in Oriya 


Born 
translation 
vikas piblished a few articles of criticism 
journals joined O. EF. S. 1967. 


Sri Sadananda Misra 


Born 1942-passed M. A. in 1967 joined O. £. § 
in 1967 obtained P. D. Diploma from C. I. E. in 
1974-sometimes Research officer in U. P. S. C, New 
Delhi-wellversed in Sanskrit, Bengali and Hindi Langu- 
ages and Literaturee—has pub'lished four papers on Oiri- 
ental studies-a paper was presented at the Twentysixth 
International Congress of Orientalists held in New Delhi 
in 1964- published four books and a large number of 


51 


articles on literary criticism and Indian Culture in Oriya- 
Editor of Riligio-Philosophic journal Bibek for two years- 
Translated M.ulayalam Short Story Book into Oriya (from 
Hindi) for the National Book Trust. Working on a Ph.D. 
project on new criticism-Interested in religious experience 
and mysticism. 


Mrs. Pravati Dash. 


Educated at Ruvenshaw College-Obtained M. A. 
Degree in 1969-Working on ua project on Kamala 
Markandeya for tce Ph.D.-Degree. 


Miss. Gopa Das 


Educated at Ravenshaw College-Passed M. A. 
in 1969 and Joined O. E. S.-Obtained P. G. Diploma in 
the teaching of English from C. I. E. Hyderabad in 1974- 
-Has written paper:.on English Poctry by Indian Women 
Writers-Presently working on contrastive Linguistics. 


Smt. Bidyutlata Nanda 


Passed M. A. in 1970-Translated Krishna 
Chandra’s “The Dreamer” into Oriya-Interested in Indo- 
Anglian Fiction-Has contributed articles, Poems and 
Short Stories to various Oriya Magazines. 


Sri R. S. Mishra 


Born 1949-Had a brilliant academic calreer-Stood 
Fir‘t in First Class at -he M. A. Examinatio in English 
of the Sambalpur University, 1973-Served tor a brief period 
in the L. N. College Jharsuguda-His chief ficld of interest 
is Commonwealth Poetry. Serving on the staff of this 
College since 1973. 


Sri Sbjecet Kishore Mohanty 


Born 1949-Secured First Place in 2nd Class in M. A. 
Examination of the Utkal University 1972-Joined staff of 
Ravensh:iw College in 1973-An accomplished Cricketeer- 
Represented Oiivsat in National Cricket Championship 
Varsity Cricket for Rohinton Baria Trophy for tive 
years-Awarded Ravenshuw College Blue for Cricket 
1972-At pretent making a comparative study of Shelley 
and Yeats. 


Sri Devananda Misra 


Born 1950-Educated at Stewart School Cuttack, 
North Point Darjeeling ard Ravenshaw College Cuitack- 
Entcred O. E. S. in 197°-Has also obtained LL. Be 
Deegree-Has published poem in English: in Gray Book 
and Dialogue India 
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Sri Pranab Kishore Das 


Obtained M. A. Degree from Ravenshaw College 
in 1972-Versatile Cricketceer-Represented Utikal Uni- 
versity and Orissa State in Inter Varsity and Naticnal 
Cricket Championships-Writes poem: in English. 


Sri Bibhu Prasad Padhy 


Born 1951-Passed M. A. from Ravenshaw College in 
1971-Taught in the Regional College of Education before 
entering into O. E. S. in 1974-His poems have been pub- 
lished in the Thought, Dialogue India and Gray Book. 
Has to his credit a few research papers., 
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History of the Post Graduate 
Department of English 


The year 1922 was a significant year in the history 
of Ravenshaw College. It was this year that the College 
was shifted from its old location near the High Court 
to its present impressive structure. It was also this year 
that the first Department of Post-Graduate Studies in 
Orissa came into being. Though more than fifty years 
had elapsed since the er:tablishment of the College 
and the results of the scholars of Ravenshaw College had 
been impressive, opportunities for post-graduate studies 
were lacking in this only institute of higher learning in 
Orissa. The English Honours results were particularly 
bright in the previous two years, 1921 and 1922, In both 
the years the Honours students of Ravenshaw College 
secured the first two places in Patna University. In 
1921 two students of Ravenshaw College Sri Manindra- 
nath Guha and Sri Rampada Mukhopadhyaya secured 
first-class Honours in English, the former securing the 
first position in the Patna University. Three other stu- 
dents also secured Honours in English. This was the 
glorious twilight that led to the dawn of Post-Graduate 
studies in July 1922. 


A generous donationof {Government promisory 
notes to the face value of Rs. 50,000/- from Maharaja 
Sri Biramitrodaya Singh Deo of Soncpur enabled 
the Government of Bihar and Orissa to create a trust 
for the purpose of meeting part of the cost of M. A. 
teaching in English in Ravenshaw College and eloquent 
laudatory references were made to it at the opening cerc- 
mony of the new building of the College. In it was seen 
a partial fulfilment of the growing desire for the establish- 
ment of a separate university among thc intellectuals 
of Orissa and a promise of a greater future. Earlier 
at the meeting of the Patna Senate held on 22nd March 
1922, Ravenshaw College was affiliated in English upto 
the M. A. standard. 


The Classes started in July 1922 under the guidance 
of Prof. P. O. Wihitlock, M.A. IL. E. S. and in 1924 the 
first batch of M. A.s came out. They were Sri Mahendra- 
nath Mitra, Sri Damodar Das and Sri Amarendra Ballabh 
Dey. The latter in his brief career hone as 
a writer in Oriya while Sri Das retired as Joint Secretary 
Finance, Government of Orissa, Sri Mitra is a doyen 
among the advocates of Cuttack. In 1925 Sri Gobinda 
Tripathy topped the list of succe:stul candidates who 
appeared in the M. A. examination of Patna University 
in 1925. Not only he distinguished himself in his career as 
a Civil Servant but also enstablished himself as one of the 
most remarkable prose writers of the Century. 


In subsequent years Maharani Lady Parvati Devi 
contributed additional amounts of money for Post-Gra- 


duate teaching which raised the funds in 1932 to one 
lakh and seventy two thousand rupces. The grateful 
Government of Bihar and Orissa established a chair 
called the Lady Parvati Devi Chair of Enelish in Raven- 
shaw College to be held by the senior Professor of English 
In the same year the portrai of the Maharani was un- 
veiled in the College hall. This year also late Dr. Maya- 
dhar Mansingh, the eminent litterature and poet who had 
studied in the graduate class stood second in the M. A. 
examination.of Patna University in English. Sri Harit ar 
Misra who later joined the staff as a lecturer secured a 
state scholarship and went to England for higher studies 
in 1927. During this period the average strength of 
students in the Post-Graduate Department was round 
about six and it continued to be so till the fifties. It was 
from the late fifties onward that there was steady growth 
in the number of students. Particularly during the recent 
years the rise in the number has been rather rapid and 
at present there are 152 students in the Post Graduate 
Classes and 96 students in the Honours Classes, 


As has been said earlier Prof. P. O. Whitlock who 
served later as Principal was the first Head of the P. G. 
Department and the Department had the benefit of his 
able stewardship tor long. Mr. Whitlock shone in the 
classroom as well as in the play ground with-his stature 
and physical strength. It is interesting that Sir Jadunath 
Sarkar, Professor of History who Jater became the Vice- 
Chuncellor of Calcutta University had been associated 
with the Department of English trom 1919 to 1923. 
Another outstanding teacher of these carly years was 
Sri G. C. Ganguli who served the Department long and 
faithfully t11] 1929. His term as a Protessor was extended 
after his retirement and his services were accorded recog- 
nition by the Government who awarded the title of Rai 
Sahib and subsequently Rai Bahadur to him. He used 
to hold the class spell bound while tcaching Shakespeare 
emotionally and with dramatic gestures and po:tures 
A portait of his was unveiled in the College hall in 1931. 
In 1928 Professor K. P. Sinha B. A. (Cantab) joined the 
Department after his return from England and with 
occasional interruptions due to transfer to other Colleges 
he continued to serve the College with ability till the middje 
thirties. It was sometime in 1935 that he became instru- 
mental in the e:tablishment of the English Association 
Sri Bireswar Chatterjee, Sri B. K. Chaiterjee, Sri Kripa- 
nath Misra (of Bihar) and Sri Niranjan Neyogi ulso served 
the Depaitment for years. Sri Neyogi was an outstand- 
ing teacher, particularly inspiring in his Classeson poetry. 
He lelt indelible impression on the minds of his students. 
Sri Kripanath Misra is spoken of us one who roused 
an interest in modern literature among the students, 
Prof, Kruttibasa Samantaray during his long career of 
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service was the editor of the College Magazine for a num- 
ber of years. Prof. Narayan Mohan Dey was known 
for his love for poetry. Inspired by the Romantic pocts 
he wrote Vaijayanti, an Oriya anthology of poems. 
Prof. Girija Shankar Ray, a remarkable scholar in both 
English and Oriya laid the foundation of critical writing 
in Oriya and wrote the first treatise on Oriya theatre 
and dramatic literature. He too was the editor of The 
Ravenshavian for several years and before his retirement, 
on the transfer of Sri P. S. Sunderam to Balasore, became 
the Professor and Head of the Department of English. 
Sri Jonathan Mohanty enlivened his class with his wit 
and humour. He translated a few English Classics and 
wrote storics with moral purpose. 


Prof. P. S. Sunderam, B. A. (Oxon) who joined as 
the Head of the Department in 1938 was the first to be 
declared the Sonepur Professor of English in 1945. He 
was a teacher of exceptional ability who gave a modern 
turn to the Department of English. Sincere and dyna- 
mic as the Professor-in-Charge of the library he was 
responsible for numbering and cataloguing all the books 
in Kanika Library systematically and introducing the 
Card-indexing system. He personally numbered most 
of the books, particularly in English. The English Asso- 
ciation was activised in his time. He was a remarkable 
speaker too. In 1950 he left to serve as Principal, Bala- 
sore College. His departure was a great loss to the De- 
partment. Prot. V. V. John scrved the Department for 
a number of years in the forties. A man of sparkling 
wit and humour a speaker of unusual charm, a loving 
teacher and a pleasing ma n with his flare for writing he 
brought out “The Wheel”. This weekly published crea- 
tive and critical writings of students and members of the 
staff. He was also the editor of The Ravenshaw College 
weekly for sometime. He was the first Registrar of the 
Utkal University. 


Prof. B. Das succeeded, Prof, G. S. Rav, as the Head 
of the Department. Young, energetic and scholarly 
with outlook broadened by nis stvaies in England and 
America he introduced an air of freshness and a challeng- 
ing modernism to the Department. He took recen 
interest in dramatic ‘activities and was respontible for 
the staging of a number of English and Continental 
dramas in translation. At his invitation in 1955 the 
All India English Teachers’ Conference held its annual 
session at Ravenshaw College, Cuttack. He left for 
Kathmandu to serve as Professor of English in Tribhuban 
University. He was succeeded by Dr. A. P. O, Brien. 
Dr. A. P. O, Brien was the first among the staff io obtain 
a Ph. D. degree. An inspiring teacher. an erudite 
scholar, he took active interest in sports too. Hc 
roused an interest in research among the members of 
the staff of the department. On his retirement Sri N. K. 
Misra, Reader in English assumed Charge as the Head 
of the Department. Well read in Sanskrit he took 
interest in Comparative studies, He was long associated 
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with this Department and has left his mark as a tcacher 
of repute. 


On his return from America in 1963 Dr. P. K. Pati 
who had served Ravenshaw College since 1944, joined 
as Professor of English. He is a scholar of repute with 
kecn critical acumen and unique clarity of thinking. He 
was responsible for organising the First All Orissa English 
Teachers’ Conference at Cuttack in 1968. He left as 
Principal. Khallikote College in the beginning of 1969. 
but returned later in the year to serve again as Professor 
of English. In 1970 he lett Ravenshaw College to assume 
the Charge of Professor of English of Sambalpur Univer- 
sity. 


Sri S. Das intermittently held the Charge of the 
Department till July 1971 when Sri K. P. A. Pillai joined 
as Professor of English. He retired a few months later. 
In January 1973 Sri S. Das, Reader in English was 
appointed ‘as Profcssor of English on an ad-hoc basis 
and has since been holding charge of the Head of the 
Department. 


A number of teachers rendered valuable service to 
the Department during the last quarter of the Century. 
Apart trom the present members of the stalt Sri B. N. 
Misra, Sri T. Misra, Sri H. P. Mohanty, Sri J. M. Mo- 
hanty, Dr. D. P. Pattnaik, Dr. B. K, Tripathy, Sri C. V. 
N. Das Sri P. K. Mohanty & Sri S. K. Mishra were use- 
fully associated with this department. Sri K. C. Dev and 
Sri T. C. Nandi who have now retired, are remembered 
with regard for their services to the Department. The 
Department has a Jong tradition of Research starting 
with Prof. G. C. Gunguli. Prot. G. S. Ray initiated 
Comparative studies though he chose Oriya literature 
and language as his primary field of studies. Prof, P. S. 
Sundaram and Prof, V. V. John have distinguished 
themselves in the field of scholarship and research. Prot. 
John is engaged now in research at the Indian Institute 
of Advanced studies, Simla. Prof. B. Das has published 
many papers in learned journals. He is guiding a number 
of scholars in their research projects. It is ‘gratifying 
to note that in recognition of their scholarship, three 
former teachers of this department, Prof. P. S. Sundaram 
Prof. V. V. John and Prof. B. Das were elected to preside 
over different sessions of the All India English Teachers’ 
Conference. Dr. A. P. O° Brien has done significant 
work on Hopkins and a number of scholars working 
under him have obtained Ph. D. Degree. Dr. P. K. Pati 
with M. A. and Ph. D. Degree from Minnesota University 
has to his credit Jarge number of papers. Dr. P. Rama 
Rao, a scholar worked under his guidance for his Ph. D. 
Many other teachers are carrying on research under his 
guidance. Sri N. K. Misra has published papers on com- 
parative :tudie:. Besides, he has written a couple of 
books. Mrs. P. N. Das now Professor of English, 
Utkal University was once a lecturer of Ravenshaw 

Cotege. She has published many scholarly by papers and 
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also brought out a collection of her research papers entitled 
“The Captive and thc Free. ”’ 


Sri T. Mishra now Principal Bhadrak Coliege who 
was for long associated with this Department has many 
research papers and other publications to his credit. Sri 
H. P. Mahanty, who recently left the Department after 
years of fruitful service has published many papers in 
research journals. Sri J. M. Mohanty, Dr. G. K. Das, 
Dr. D. P. Pattnaik and Dr. B. K. Tripathy who were 
at one time working in this Department have made their 
murk in the field of research and scholarship. Sri J. 
Mohanty brought out a literary journal of significance 
named ‘Bhubaneswar Review. Dr. Tripathy and Dr. 
Pattnaik were instrumental in bringing out a literary 
journal the Gray Book of which Dr. Tripathy is the editor. 
Dr. P. K. Kar who did his Post-Graduate studies in 
Ravenshaw College obtained his Ph. D. Degree and is 
now in the Department of English Utkal University. 


Many teachers of the Department at present are 
working on various resedrch projects. Indo-Anglian 
Literature, Linguistics and Commonwealth Writing 
have been the new field of interest, apart from English 
and American Literature. Sri B. J. B. Mohapatra has 
published a number of articles. Sri Md. Quamruddin 
Khan, Sri D. K. Ray, Sri N. K. Rath, Sri M. J. Das and 
Sri J. N. Pattnaik have becn working on various research 
projects, leading to the Ph. D. Degree. Sri Md. Fahkru- 
ddin, Sri D. K. Ray, Sri S.K. Mohapatra, Sri Sadananda 
Misra and Smt. Gopa Das have obtained P. G. Diplomas 
in the teaching of English from the Central Institute 
of English, Hyderabad. Sri R. C. Tripathy is taking 
special interest in comparative study of structure and 
contrastive Linguistics. Besides, Mrs. S. Tej, Sri Satya 
Sankar Misra, Smt. Pravati Das and Smt. B. Nanda 
are working on different aspects of Indo-Anglian Litera- 
ture. Sri B. K. Misra is taking interest in comparative 
studies. Sri Sujeet K. Mohanty in a study of Shelley and 
Yeats and Sri P. K. Das in modern Peotry while Sri Rabi 
Shankar Mishra is making a study of Commonwealth 
Poetry. Sri D. Misra is studying some aspects of modern 
drama and Sri B. P. Padhy, the language of Lawrence. 


Sri Sarbeswar Das, Professor of English, did pioncer- 
ing work in the field of comparative studies. He has 
published papeurs on aspects of English,American and 
Sanskrit Literature in learned journals. He is guiding 
a mummber of scholars who are working on various re- 
search projects. 


Some of the old students have distinguished them- 
selves as writers in Oriya. Mention has already been 
made of the contributions of late Narayan Mohan De, 
latc Girija Shankar Ray and late Jonathan Mohanty. 
Late Sri Gobinda Tripathy who passed M. A. from this 
college achieved emingnce as a writer of prose. Dr. 
Mayudhar Mansingh, who expired some months age, 
was onc of the most important pocts of the century, 
besides heing a critic and a literary historian of impor- 


tance. Sri Gopinath Mohanty, another old student, 
is a prolific and outstanding novelist. He won the Jnana 
Pitha Award this year for his novel Mati Matala 
and thus has achieved national recognition which he 
richly deserves. It is a matter of pride that this year when 
we are celebrating the Golden Jubilee of the Department, 
an old student of ours has won the highest literary award 
of the country, and another old student, Sri Guru- 
prasad Mohanty has won the Sahitya Akademi Award 
for his book of poems, Samudra Snana. Sri Binod 
Nayak is a pioneer modern poet who also wrote a number 
of literury essays. He became the Secretary of the Orissa 
Suhitya Akademi for a number of years. Sri Kirtan 
Behari Patnaik too was the author of many literary essays. 
Sri Rajkishore Ray, Sri Basanta Kumar Satpathy and 
Sri Bibhuti Bhusan Tripathy have earned recognition 
us short story writers. Sri Jatindra Mohan Mohanty 
hus done significant work in the field of literary criticism. 
Among the old students Who have established themselves 
as modern poets are Sri Guruprasad Mohanty, 
Sri Ramakanta Rath, Sri Nrusingha Kuinar Rath, Sri 
Bivekananda Jena, Sri Paresh Chandra Raut, Sri Sau- 
bhuagya Kumar Misra, Sri D. N. Sarangi, Sri Saurindra 
Burik and Praharaj Satyanaran Nanda. Many other 
old students of the department are rendering valuable 
service to Oriya literature today by publishing critical 
essays, stories, novels, bellee letters as well as transla- 
tions, Mention may be made of Sri Chandra Sekhar 
Rath. Sri Prafulla Kumar Mohanty, Sri Jitu Pattanaik, 
Sri Ganeswar Mishra, Sri Satyanarayan Mohanty, Sri 
Sadananda Misra, Sri Madhusudan Pati, Sri Nityananda 
Naik. Sri Bijoy Kumar Misra and Sri Uday Chandra 
Mahapatra. 


In recent years some old students Dr. D. P. Patnaik, 
Sri Saubhagya Kumar Misra, Sri Jayadev Dandasena, 
Sri Debananda Misra, Sri Bibhuprasad Padhi and Sri 
Chinmoy Jena contributed to Indo-Anglian poetry. 


The Department has kept up steady pace with other 
Post-Graduate teaching centres of India. In the sixties 
American literature was introduced as a subject of study 
at the M. A. level. The Department has introduced 
special papers on drama, American literature, Indo- 
Anglian Literature and Linguistics. Besides students 
also offer translation of regional classics into English 
with a critical introduction as their special paper for the 
M. A. examination. For a year critical dissertations 
werc offered as special paper. E. L. T. Summer Institute 
under the auspices of the University Grants Commission 
was held for the first time in Orissa in Ravenshaw College 
in the year 1971 with Sri S. Das, then Reader in English, 
as the Director. The Institute which was followed 
by similar institute at Vani Vihar and Sambalpur Uni- 
versity created interest in Linguistics and methods of 
Teaching English as a second language and the Depart- 
ment lis now a number of teachers with post-graduate 
diplomas from the Central Institute of English, Hydera- 
bad. 
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Many old students of this department serving in 
various Universities and Colleges of Orissa and out 
side have established themselves as teachers and scholars 
of repute. We are proud of thcir achievement. Tt has 
not been possible to mention all of them in this limited 
space. 


The Department, thus has played a significant role 
during the last fifty years. No doubt there arc obvious 
limitations. The Department is yet to have the facilities 
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of a University Po:t-Graduate Department. Thongh 
it formed the nucleus of a University when it was 
established over half a century ago. It needs its own 
building, a separate well-equipped library of its own 
and’ such other facilities as are conducive to a higher 
standard of teaching and research. On this occasion 
we look back to the Department’s achievements with 
mingled price and humility and look forward to the advent 
of a glorious future. 
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Prof. 8. Das, Dr. M. K. Rout, 
D. P, L. (H. E.), Ornssa Principal, Ravenshaw College 


Prof. Sarbeswar Das, 
Head of the Dept. of English, Kavenshuw College 
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Sri Jayanta Kr. Biswal, i § 
Secretary, English Association, 1974 ie PHO 
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